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IF" 


[PROLOGUE 


i 

Dire the hare gleaninss of the Stage are 

1 "3 The only Portion for brisk Wits o th Town, > 
e mean ſuch as have no crop of their own; } 

Methinks you pu encourage. them that ſow, 

UL; Who are to watch and gather what does grow. 

an Thus a poor Poer mnſt maintain a Mxſe, 

ds 4. you do Miftreſſes for others uſe : 

* - The wittieſt Play can ſerve him but one day, 


Though for three Months it finds you what to ſay. 
Jet — = Creditors of Wit will Nil 15 
And never pay, but borrow on and vail, 

Poor Eccho's can repeat Wit, though they*ce none, ) 

Like Bag-pipes they no Sound have of their own, 

Till ſome into their emprineſs bs blown. 

＋— 

To be thong h: Wits and Judges they're ſo glad. 
And — ſor't as if they were 2 1⁴⁴ . 

Some will keep Tables for the Wits o th Nation, 

And Poets eat them ints Reputation. 

Some Scriblers will Vit. their Whole Bus neſs make, 

For labour'd Duliveſ's 65 ie vous Pains will take; 

And when with many Throes they've travail'd long, 

They now and then bring forth a fooliſh Song, 

One Fop all modern Mets will condemn, / 

And by this means a * Judge will ſeem, 

Wit is a common Idol, and in vam 

Fops try a thouſand ways the Nmie to gain, 

ray judge the nauſeous Faces of the Age, 
Aud meddle not nw Sence upon the Stage ; 
2 


To 


PROLOGUE. 
To you our Poet no one. Line ſubmits, _ _. 
bs ſuch a Coil will keep to be thought * 14 
Tis yon who truly are ſo, he would gs 
12 17 f Naehe not to he done with Eaſe 
In th' Art o you as wiſe ave 
As in their 22 — ome Ter , 1 
Jour neat ſhap't Barbary Wits — vil deſpiſe, 
And none — lufty Sinewy Writers prize. 
Old prep iþ Shakeſpear-fomachs year have fill, 
udge as our Fore fathers writ with Skill. 
— Coin the Wit, the Witlings of the Town 
Retailers are, that ſpread it — aud dowu. 
Set but your Stamp u pon't, though it be Braſs, 
With all the Vous Vu, . currant paſs, 
Try it to day, and we are ſure till it, 
All to your Fovereigu Empire vniſt ubmit, 


— 


— 


4 95 — 


| — —— — 

| TIMON of ATHENS; 

| en OR n i 5: 

. MAN. HATER.. 1 

LE + ACTL "SEnNn Lk E 
CHIP EITACD "net "ne 1 


Viben dee e 
nnout account RoW, us 4Teaugre- - 
How ſlowly flows; and when I, warn'd * (bl 
His following dangers, with his 5 frowns 7 4 
He nipt my growing honeſty i th 
And kill'd it quite ; and well for me < did r 
It was a barren 8 would ay leak ps 
I But now like Evi yk — I 
And lull him ia his ſoft Lethargick 
Aud like ſuch curſed Politicians can | 
Sliare in the headlong, ruine, and will riſe. "ay 2 
What vaſt rewards to nauſeous Flatterers 
10 Pimps, and Women, what Eitates he gives ! a 
And ſhall I have no ſhare ? Be gone all Honeity,. 
Thou fooliſh, lender, threadbare,tiarving W gone 
Euten Port. 8 


Dem. J OW ftran e is. ĩt Wee ebe Ke. 
H With — * ury betray himſelf! i 


Here's a Fellow Horſe-leech. :- How now Poet,. bow 
goes the World? | 
Poet. Why, it wears as it grows : but is Lord Tino 
0 viſible? 
Dem. Hee'll come out ſuddenly, what have you to · 
preſent him? A. 3 Toer.- 


6 Timon of Athens : Or, 
er. A little Off-ſpring of my fruitful Muſe : 
She's in travail daily 2 
cx For your own profit, you groſs flarterer, 
By his damn'd Panegyricks he has written Adi. 
imſelf up to my Lord's Table. 
Which he ſeldom fails: nay, into his Chariot, 
Where he in publick does not blaſh to own 
The ſord id Scribler. 


Poet, The laſt thing I. preſented my 1 was 


Nut this is in Heroick Sty 


Dem. What d'ye mean IS Style: : chat of — 
is all alike; - 

That is to lay, with apt a and eaſie words, not one tod 

little or too much: 11 

And this I think good Style. 

Poet. O Sir, you are wide o th' matter! apt and eaſe! 
Heroick muſt be lofty and high ſpunding ; 

No eaſie language in Heroick Verſe ; — mg 
is moſt unfit + for hould I name a L. yon, a | 
I muſt not in Heroicks call him ſo! oh 

Dem. What then? "i 
Toer. I'd as ſoon call Mr un A Xo t 
The fierce Nuntidinn Monarch of the Beaſts, 

Dem. That's lofty, is it? 

Poet. O yes! but a Lyon would found ſo baldly, not 
Endur'd, and a Bull too but 2 (to be 
The mighty Warriour of the horned Race: 

Ab! how that ſounds ! 

Dem. Then I perceiv- ſound's the great matter in this 

Poet. Ever while you live. (aj. 

Dem. How would you found a Fox as you call it? 

Poet. A Fox is but a ſcurvy Bratt for Huroick Vere, 

Dem. Hum — is it fo ? how will a Raven do in He- 

Poet. Oh very well, Sir. (roick? 
Ibat black and dreadful fate. denouncing Fowl. 

Den. An excellent ſound hut ler me lee your 

_ Poet T'll read it— Ti a good Morrow to the Lord 
Timon. 8 

Dem. Do you make good Morrow ſound lehr? 

Peet. Oh very loftily! ard 


Js 


de. 


Us 


"The Mi . I 
an Hliter. 


De . ed Vallance —— Eree ee, * 24 
Fba be ze the r e 
S re ans we 7 
Each does bis daily. 25 — wn.) $3.35 
Now you ſhall hear Deſcrip N 4 fh the very. He of 


He darts his beams on bh roſie Houſe, ( Oy 
And from his quiet Tenement does rouze + 

De little charming and'harmonious Fowl, 

Which fings its lump of body to a Soul : 

Swiftly it clambers up in the ſteep Air |; 
With wirbling throat, and makes each no note a ſtair. 

There's rapture for you ! | 3 

Dem. Very fine. 

Poet. This the ſoilicitou * raj by alarms, 

Who too long flumber'd — — 8 


And uow the ſwelling pug 
With aking heads ft + od 5 7 
Slovenly Taylors by beir Nell 
Aready now the moving 
77700 who crop LE trea ee ular; 
all thoſe Gems the rijering gry) 
Who d'ye think are now? — Nothing birt« 


Herb · Women: . theſe are fine: 92007 expreſſions. n 


Women: 7 Ha! —— Alte , &C. 
Den... Bux what's all this Dh my Lord 
Feet. No, that's true, tis defcri don though. 
Dem. Yes in twenty lines to de — e kin chat ui. 
about the : 
Fourth hour in the Morning — I Il in and let him 
Kuow in three. words tis rhe ſeventh. - ¶ Exit Demetrius. 
Enter Muſicĩan. | 
Net. Good Morning Sir, whither this way ? F nal 
Mu. To preſent his Honour with a piece of Muck. - 
Enter Demetrius. 
Dem. My. Lord will ſoon. come out. N 
Poet. He's the very Spirit of Nebility — 
And like the Sun when ever be breaks forth, 
His Univerſal bounty falls on all. 


Euter Merchant, vox og Painter, and ſeveral ot bert. 
Funk. 


Jewell. Go orrow, CR 


K Timon of Athens: Or, 
Faint. Save you all. 
Dem. Now they begin t ſwarm about the Houfe 
Foet. What confluence the worthy Timon draws? 
Magick of bounty Theſe f TORE, h 
Are conjur d up by the. 
. Merch. Tis a ſplendid Jewel. 
Jewel. *Tis of an excellent Water. 
| Poet. What have you there, Sir? | 
Paint. It is a Pidure, Sir, a dumb piece of Poetry: 
But you preſent a ſpeaking Poem. | 
Poet. I have a little thing ſlipt idly from me: 
The fire within the flint ſhews not it ſelf | 
IM be ſtruck ; one gentle flame provokes | 
t ſe 
Dem. You write ſo rn the Devil's in 101 Man 
Lou, but your. ſelf. (that * 
Poet. It is a pretty mccking of the Life. 
Paint. So, ſo. 


Dean Now aut thels Raſcals be preſented all, 


As if they had ſaved his Honour, 0 ot his Life; 
And I muſt have a feeling in the buſineſs. 
Enter certain Senators going in to Timon. 
Pet. How this Lord is follow'd ! ; 
[Enter more who paſs over, 
| Faint, See more, well, 720 3 noble Spirit! 
Jewell. A moit De 
Poet. What a floud Uibdon bis bounty draws ? 
Dem. Lou ſee how all conditions, how * all minds, 
As well of glib and ſlippery Creatures, © 4 
Of grave and auſtere quality, pretent 
Their ſervices to Lord Timon's proſy'rous . 
He to his good and gracious nat ure does ſubdue 
All torts of tempers, hom the ſmooth tac'd Flatterer 
To Apemantus, that Phitolophical Cnuil 
Who hates the World, and does almoſt abhor 
Himſelt 
Paint. He is a moſt excellent Lord, and wakes the 
fineſt Picture! 
Toct. The joy of all Mankind, deſerves a Homer fos 
Jewel. A moit accompliſh'd Perſou ! | (his Poet. 
Het. The Glory of the Age! 
Faint. Above all Parallel! | Dem, 


Ens 


0 


. 


The Man- Hair. E 


Dem. And yet theſe Rogues, were this Man poor, 1 
1 fl! I 5 1 
As I them, 1 were he. R 
pet. Here's excellent Muſick! * 70 * 
In what delights he melts his hours away: 


Euter Timon and Senators, Timon addreſing Bin f. If e e 
teouſly to all. 
Tim, My. Lord you wrong your ſelf, and bate too 
Own merits : *Tis but a trifle, (much of. your: 
lit. With more than common thanks I. mult e- 
ceive it. 
Iſdore. Your Lordſhip has the very Soul of bony. 
Pheax. You load us with too many Obligations. -* 
Tim. I. never can oblige my Friends too much. 
My Lord, I remember you the other day | 
Commended a Kan Caurſer which I rode on. 
He's yours you lik'd him | 
Pheax. f rs hl Lordſhip pardon me it this, 
Tim: My, word is paſl: is there ought elſe you Like ?* 
ko-, my Lord, ho Man can juſtly praiſe 


But what he does affect; and I muſt weight 4 
My Friends affections with my own: ©, 1 
80 kindly I receive your viſits, Lords: | : | 
My heart is not enough to give, merhinks, - © | 
I. could deal Kingdoas to. my Friends Aden 1 
weary. 
Alius, 3.2 all muſt dand amaz d at your vaſt * 
cleon. The ſpirit of Magnificence'reigns in vou! 


Phaax, Your Bounty's as diffuſive as the Sea, wt 
Tm. My Noble Lords, you do me too muchbonours- 
Jant. There lives not Fach a Noble Lord on Earth 
Thiafil, None but the Sun and He oblige "without 
A prolp mp ot Re 775 2 9 
Enter a Foes {0 aud whi (fs Tin 
Tim. Lampꝛ id ii In I G? 


Toh d fa LY 
Meſſ. Yes, my goo Lend five 1 ens is hinder] 
His Meang.ate qhort, ls, uch molt 805 
He begs your Letter to hole cruel Men.. * 
That may preſerve: him rom his utter ruine. n 


Tun. K. got of that regzper to "ſhake © 9 bed, 4 C 


A'S 


to Timon of Athens: 0p, 
My Friend when moit he needs me; 1 know him, : 
Gentleman that well deſerves my help; | 
nich hie ſhall have: I'll pay the debt'and free him. 17 
mel. Your Lordſhip ever binds him to your ſervice, 

Tim. #omarend me to him, I will fend his Ranſom, 
And when he's free, bid hia depend 
Tis not enough to help the teeble up, 
But to ſuppoit him after tell him ſo. 


on me: ) 

; 

Ae All happineſs to your honour, | Exit Meſſenger, V 
| T 

0 


| ; 2 an Old Athenian. 
Old Man. My Lord, pray hear me ſpeak. 
Tim. Freely, Good Father. . 
Old Man. You have a Servant nam'd Diphilus, 
Tim. I have ſo, that is nge. — 
Old Man. That Fellow there by night frequents my 
Tam a Man that from my firſt have been (Houſe, W 
Inclin'd to thrift, and my Eſtate deſerves a 
A vobler Heir than one that holds a Trencher. 
Dm. Loa. ;, * Ye oy 


d Man. I have an only Daughter: no Kin elſe, : 
On whom I way confer what I have got: | 
The Maid is fair,, o' th? youngeſt for a Bride, 
And I have bred her at my deareſt coſt. 
1 


n with me to forbid him; I have often 
old hin my mind in vain, 
Tim. The Man is honeſt. | | 
Old Man, His honeſty rewards him in himſelf 
I mult not bear my Daughter. | 
| Fin: Fo pag Bo love him? "oy 
Man. is young and apt, 
im. Do you love her? M7 
Pipbil. Yes, my good Lord, and the accepts of mine, If. x 
014 Man, It to ering uy conſent be wanting, 
call the Gods to witnels, | will make 
Ihe Beggars of the ſtreet My Heits e er ſhe | 
Shall have a drachna, 15485 
Tin. This Gentleman of mine has ſerv'd me long; 
There is a duty from a Maſter too, 
To build his Fortune 1 will ſtrain a little, 
What Cer your Daughgers Portion weighs, this 


Man's 


Jon Man attempts her love; pray, my good, Lord 
8 7 


The das flaur. - * - Jha" 


Sa fo, Noble. L 
n. Say you ord ! upon "7 
6 This, and She is his. = pon our" 


e. Tim, Give me thy hand? my- Honour on my prone. - 
„ Diphil.. My Noble. Lord, I thank you on my Keene : : 
May I be as miſerable-asI ſhall be baſe - 
When I forget this moſt ſurpriſing f favour: - 
No Fortune or Eitate ſhall e er be mine, 
er. Which I'll not humbly lay * our feet. 
Tim. Riſe. I ne'er do good with A — 
That were but Merchandisi rade 
Of ꝓu 1 kindneſs out to Uſe. - k 
V ouchſafe to accept my labour, and longUve 2ͤ 
your Lordſhip: * 1 
ny Tim. I thank vou; you ſhall hear from me anon : 
ſe, What have you there, my-Friend?- 2 
1410 


- 
tt 
- 


Paine. A piece of Limning-tor your Lordſhi 
Tim. Tis ay por and you ſhall 


ewel. M '; the ew * | 
im. ale, j 


Apemantus. 7 
ewel, Four Lors de — Jeject Dis apes - 
. Well — (ing 
3 — my. good. Lord, D rr Mow 

thin 
pom. Scum of all Flatterers-wiltthou-Qi 
For filthy gain ro. guild and varniſh oer. | 1 
This great Man' Vanities! © 51 % 
Tim. : Nay, now we muſt be chidden. * DA | 
Ihe. I can bear.with your Lordſhip. - 
_ Yes, and without nia co vain otedulous 


ne. If. N u believ it this Koave, thou'rt 3 Fool, 1 
ig, Y Tins. Well, gent good —— 
Till fan am wat Ray for thy good Morrow: - - 
Til thou art Timen's Dog, and theſe Knaves ne 4 
Tua. Why doſt thou them Knaves? 
„They're Atbenians, and Pl not recam - 
— ye all daſe Fawnersz what a coit is here 
ſmiling, cringing, jutting our of Bums: - 


1 wonder wherher- all the Lega — £41) bun 


1 Timon f Achenss Or, 


— 


Are worth: the ſumms they une Friendihip's full Fi 


| Of, dregs, baſe filthy drs. | Tl 


Thus honeſt Fools lay out their wealth for Cringes. 
Alius. Do you know us, Fellow? :  - 
Apem. Did I nat call you by your names? 
Tim. Thou preacheit einn Vie, and thou thy fel 


art proud, Aemantus. W 
Apcm. Proud! that I am not Timon. ' Sv 
Tim. Why ſo 2 „ 31601 F $1.3: 4 i | A 

N. To give belief to flattering Kuaves and Poets, B 
And to * Hill ray felt wy greateſt: Flatterer: Ia 
What ſnould Crate Men be proud of liead of noiſe, 1 
Ang poinp and ſhow, and holding up their heads, Iu 
And cocking up their Noſes; pleas'd to ſee Fr 


Baſe ſailing Knaves, and eringing Fools bow to em? O 
Did they but lee their oxen. ridiculous Folly, N 
Their mean and ablurd Vanities, they'd hide 
Their 1:eads within ſome dark and little corner. A 
And be afraid that every Fool ſhould find em. 

Tim, Thou haſt too much ſowrneſs in thy: blood 

Poet. Hang him, — ue er him 

What is this fooliſh animal Mas, xr we. © 

Should, magnifie him ſo? a little warm, I acl 
And walking Earth-that will be aſhes Toon. . — 
We come into the World crying and ſqualling, 
And ſ@ much of eur thibe's.confunr'd in driving igfan- 
In ignorance, ſleep, diſeaſe and trouble, that. cer. Fl 


The remainder is not worth tlie being rear a iI 
Pheax.. & Preaching F. Fe 
Hem. A Fool? If chou badſt.half A U neuen D 

Thy ſelk am Aſs !-Is it not truth IL ſpeaKk ? 8 H 
Are not all the arts and ſubtleties of Men, WY E 
All their Inyeutions,, all heit Sciances; 99 150 1 11 IL 
== their Diverſions, all their Sports, Little anavgh. [ 
T 


To yo away their happieſt bouts with, {UT 
make a heavy Lite be ay with Rattence ? 1 1 
A be. I, with the help of my riends, wall make mine 


_ wha your melancholy. frames. (aber 
Bede doit thou lack before thee l. 1 11 
ma who, tak'ſt ſuch great felicuy in Fools and 
And in thy own enjoyments, wilte er. long —_— 


9 = 


+ 


"The Man. Flater: iT * 

Find 'em ſuch thin, ſuch poor aud empty ſhadaws, . 

That thou wile. with thou never hadſt 1 
Tim. I do not think for + - 8 r 


1heax. Hang him, fend him to the dene. * let 
him be.,whipsl - F 

Adem. Thus 6 Truth and Mega oven fer, 
Whilit Injurers, Oppteſlors and deſertleſs Fools, 
Swell in their brief Authority, look. big. 
And, ſtrut in Furs ; tis a foul ſname, 
But tis a loatlhiſome Age, it has been loug, 
Impoliumatiwg with its Villany ; j 
And now the [welling's broken out 
Iu. molt contagious: Ulcers ;- no, place fiee: - 
From the deſtructive Peſtilence dt manners. 
Out upon't, is time the World ſhould end a 

Tim. Do not Tail, fo--— tis to my Me 

pcm. J fear it is, I tave e ring: Lecture, 
An Meere ME 

Tim. Whit her? 2 

Apem. To knock. out an honeſt henian $ Brains, aK 

im. Why { That's a deed thou It Oye for, Aena. 

em. Yes it doing nothing be Drath by the Law. 
m. Will nothing pleaſe tnee 2 How doit thou like: 
this Picture ? 

Apem. Better han the thing twas dta n N n 
Neither lie, drink, nor Whore, 


* 
— a 


- 


_ 


Platter A. and. cut his 1 
For ſince falle ſmBes,. and. baſs af. A 


Diſhonour, traffique with Man's nature, 7 uni 
He is but mere outſide; Pictures are | 
Even ſuch as they give bur: Oh ! did you ſom: 99 9 
The inſides of thele Fellows minds about yu. 
You'd loath the baſe corrupt ions more than all. 
The putrid Exerements their Bodies hide. wr i 
Ali. Silence the foui mouth'd Villain. | 
Tim. He hurts not us. How lik'ſt thou this Jewaly” 
Apen. Not ſo-· well as lala fealing. which. will not. 
colt a Man a doit. 'A 
Tim. What doit thou think this Jewel worth? 
2 W hat Fools a it, it is not. worth my, 
. . thinking, Lo, 


* 


8 — * 


| 15 


You are the Fountain from vieh all my happ 


Timon of Athens : Or, 
Lo, now the mighty uſe of th t Riches ! 
That muſt ſer infinite value 2 e Faule pu? 
Will't keep thee warm, or ſatisfy thy thirſt ; 
Or hunger ? No it is compariſon 
That gives it value; then, thou look'ſt upon 
Thy finger, and art very proud ro&think : 
A poor Man cannot have it: Childiſh pleaſure ! ' 
What ſtretcht inventions muſt be found to make 
Great wealth of Uſe ? Oh. that I were a Lord! 7 
Tim. What would'it thou do? 
Apem. I would cudgel two Men a day for flattering 
Till I had beaten the whole Senate. (me, 
Phaax. Let the Villain be ſoundly puniſh'd for his 
Licentious Tongue. - 
Tim. No, the Man is honeſt, tis his humour: Tis odd, 
And methinks pleaſant. You muſt dine with me, Ape- - 
em. I devour no Lords. (mantw. 
im, No, if you did, the Ladies wou'd be angry. 
Apem. Yet they with all their modeſt ſimperings, 
And varniſn'd looks, can ſwallow Lords, and get 
Great Bellies by't, yet keep their virtuous 
Vizors on, till a LAN little Baſtard ſeals into » 
The World, and tells a tale, 
Enter Nicius; 
Tim. My Noble Lord; welcome | | moſt- welcome to m 
Arms! 
ineſs 


Did ſpring ! your. Matchleſs Daughter, fair. Melia. 
Nic. You honour us too much, my Lord. ' 
Tim..1 cannot, ſhe is the] joy of Athens. the chief de- 


/ 
I 
1 
1 
1 
1 


light - 

OF . — the only life 1 live by: Oh, that-her vows | 
Were once e 5 it is, merkiaks, an- Age till that | Th 
bleit day | Th 
When we ſhall joyn our. Hands and hearts-togerher. MI 
Nic. Tis but a Week, my Lord. W 
Tim. Iis a Thouſand Years. | | / 
em. Thou miſerable Lord, haſt thou to — 1 

All thy Calamities, that plague of Love, I h: 
That moit unmanly madneſs of the mind, It 


van ? 


IF ſpecious Cheat, as falſe as Friendſhip is 8 


" - » The Man Haler. 15 
Did'ſt thou bin ſee how like a ſniveling thing 
Thou look'iſt and talk, thou would it  abbor, or v laugh 
Thy own admir'd Image. (at 
Tim. Peace : I will hear no railing on this fubjed. 5 
Apem. Oh os corrupted tie, that men ſhould ve 


d Counſel, not to Mattery. | 
Tim. Come, V. dear Friends, let us now viſit our 


Gardens, 
And refreſh our ſelves with ſome cool Wines and F ruit? . 
I am tranſported with your Vifits! 4 VT. 


There is not now a Prince whom I can envy, / 
Unleſs it be in that he can more beſtow 
Upon the Meu he loves. | 
Aliw. My Noble Lord, 110 would unt wed your 
Th h without a Dowry ? ? (Friendibip, 
/idor.. Moſt worthy Timon ! who has a Life you ma 
Pha. We are all your Slaves. (not call! your own * 
Foet. The joy of all Mankind. | 
wel. Great ſpirit of Nobleneſs. | 
Tim. We maſt be . this day, my Friends. 11 
Apem. So, ſo, cr Slaves, Aches contract and 
Taka your, 72 
oynts to wither ; that there ſhould. de ſo little 
ve among theſe K naves, yet all this Courteſie 
They hate and ſcorn each other, yet they kiss 
As if they were of different Sexes * ' Villains, Villains. 
{ Exennt omnes. 
Enter Emndis. Re- enter Timon. | 
Tim. Hail to the fair Erandra | methinks your looks 
are chang*d, © 
And clouged with ſome erte that idioms * em. 
Evan. My Lord, my Fars this Morning were ſaluted 
The nioſt unhappy News, the dilipal it ftory, + (with 
The only one cou'd have afflicted me ; 


My dream foretold it, and I wak'd- alfrighted 
With a cold ſweat ort all my Limbs: - $aok 
Tim? What _=_ it, Madam; 1 
Evand. You ſpeak not with the kindneſs you were 
I have been us'd to renderer words than theſe: ( wont, 
It is too true, and I am miſerable! *- 
F What is't diſturbs youlo ? too well I gueſs 4e. 


Era. 


16 Timon of Athens : Or, 
|  Eoand..I hear I am to loſe your Love, which was. 
The only raue Belg "(#4 — WaooP F 
And that on which my Life depended. a 
Tim.” No, 1 mult ever love, my Excellent Erand ia! 
Ecand. Meliſſa will not ſuffer it; Oh cruel Timon, 
Thou well maày'ſt bluſh at thy Ingratitude! 
Had I ſo much towards thee, I ne'er ſhau'd ſhow. _ - 
My Face without confuſion : Such a guilt, | 
As l had deitroy'd thy Race, and ruin'd. 
All thy Eſlate, and made thee infamous . 
Thy Love to me I cou'd prefer before 
All cold reſpects of Kindred, Wealth aud Fame. 
Tim. You have been kind fo far above fetun, 
; That "tis beyond expreſſion. Yang 0 * 
Evan Call to mind 0 N 
Whoſe Race I ſprung from, that of great Mlcides,. , 
Though not way ene my Beauty and my Youth,, - 
ame yielded io none. 6 


S & © 7 


You on your knees a thouſand nes 
r 


| 44 „nl 
Won. 
'F) 


Cs 
vii lh 
» * 2 


** 


And yer unhappy time, you have been to me, 
My Life, my Joy; my Fart 
L never had,one fingle wiſh beyond you; 


My end the only thing could filly Mind. do 
| Tim, , She ſtrikes me. to the heart I would I had not 


And yet I am not one, but you. are; now ta, Marty. _ 
- Thu, That L have, Jov/d, you, you and. Heaven Gun $ 


„„ „ W1tne 


"The n ir 


By many long repeated acts of Love, | 
And Bounty have ſhew'd' 1 . wit fool . A 
Evan. — ah Timon JOU? * Ihe COAL; a 
I am not yer ſo ee ebene ish A A. 
Vour tranſitory dirt, and all towards, --! 2 uo wi 
But that of Love; your Perſon was dhe ound lg ul 
Of all my Thoughts and Wiſhes; in veturn aA 
You Nl lov'd me! Oh miſerable ſound ! * * 
I would ycu never had, or al age woods - 1112/1 [i A 
Tim. Man is not Maſler of his his 1442 yam be . 
Heav'n fways'our mind to Loves - vhs 2 
Evan. But Hell to falſehood ? 
How many thouſand times F have welded bers iT 
8 Love; Heav'n has not fet abſolvd 2 20 
You, of your Oarhis to me 3 nor carl νοẽ,j, - 
My Love's as much too much as vour's too . of 
Tim. If you love me, :you'll love my Happinels 


* 


_ 8 Beauty and her Love to me 'A 
Has ſo inflam'd me, I can have none without . * 
Edan. It I had lov d another, when 1 7A 
My dear, falſe Timon fwore to me, would yon 1 1 K 
Have wiſht I might have found m A A 
Within anothers Arms f No, noꝭ ix 2 a 
Io Love a contrad ĩction. Dr Ff 
Tm. Tis a truth I cannot anſwer. 
En. . Beſides, Meliffa's beauty © v. 4K 
Is uot bel iev'd to exceed my little ſo ck 


Even modeſty may praiſe it ſelf when tis Lot, N 
Aſpers'd : But her Love is metcenary, & tt; 


Molt mercenary ; bafe, dis  Martiage-Lovee | N . | : 


— 


She gives her perſon, but i in vile exchange 


She does demand your. liberty : But! 
Could generoully give withcut mean bargaining 2 


I rruited to your honour, and toit mine, 
Loſt all my Friends aud Kindied*: but little buche 1 


1 ſhould have loft my Love. aud caſt it n 
A barren and ungrateful ſoil that world return no fut. 


Tim. This N Rap plex me, I mut Break it off. 
or 


Evan, The firlt 
It threw La all "it, leaves my 12 bloſſoms. EA 
Pulbd 
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in of your Love did ſhake me (oi! 


* 


_ — G OP. 

11 Timon of Athens: Or, 

Pull'd down my Branches; but this latter tempeſt of 

Strikes at my root, and I muſt wither now, (your hate 

Like a deſert] ſapleſs Tree: muſt fal Fo | 
Tim. You are ſecure againſt all Inuris 


van. And yet do the greateſt. 1 | p 
Tim. You ſhall be lo much — of my Fortune a 
eier TSS" WORM 
may luppport your Ity in t ou can 
Eran. I am not of ſo courſe a Mould, or ve ere. 


So groſs a mind, as tb ake ht 
That's yours withaut ms Bey 
But, oh thou too dear perjur'd Man, I cou'd 
With thee prefer a Dungeon, « low and loathſome Dun. 
Before. the Sachen fretted Roofs, (geon, 
The Pomp, the Noiſe, the Show, the Revelling, 
And all the glittering ſplendour of a Palace. 
Tim. I by reſiſtleſs fate am hurry'd on 
Evan. A vulgar, mean excule for doing ill. | 
Tim. If that were not, my honour is engag d 
Evan. It had a gagement. "Hes 
Tim. All the gfhat Men of Athens urge me on 
To mairy and to preſerve my Race, 
Evan. Suppoſe your Wife be falſe ; (as tis not new- 
In Acbent; _ and ſuffer others to graft upon 
Your ſtock ; where is your Race? weak vulgar Reaſon !' 
Tim. Her honour will not ſuffer her. 
Evan. She may do. it cunningly and keep her honour, 
Tim Her love will then ſecure her; which is as fervent. 
Evan. As yaurs was once to me, and may continue 
Perhaps as long, and yet you caunot know 
She loves you. Since that baſe Cecropian Lau 
Made Love a Merchandize, to traffick hearts 
For Marriage, and for Dowry, who's ſecure ? 
Now her great ſign of Love is, ſhe's content 
To bind you in the ſtrongeſt Chains, and to 
A ſlavery, nought can manumize you from 
Bur death : And I could be content to be 
A Slave to you, without thoſe vile conditions 
Tim. Why are not our deſires within our power? 
Or why thould we be puniſh'd for obeying them! 


X 


But 


* 


5 Tie Mu. Her. 1 
But we cannot create our own affetions's ' © © 1 
They'r mov'd by ſome inviſible ative Pow'r, LOWE 
And we ate only paſſive, and whatforrer © © © 
Of imperfection foffows from-th” obediency g 
To-out'defires; we ſuffer, not commit'y ; 
And 'tis a cruel and a hard decree, © © 
That we miſt ſaffer firſt, and then be puniſn't for tr. 

van. Your Philoſophy is too ſubtie but what 
Security of Love from her can be like mine 
Is Marriage a bond of, Truth, which does conſiſt | 
Of a few tritling Ceremonies ? Or are thoſe 
Charms or Philters 2 "Tis tue, thy Lord, L was not | 
| Firſt lifred o'er the Threſhold, and then N 
ä Led by my Patents to een Ter V N 
b No young unyok'd Heifers blood was oer dd 

To Diand q no Invocation: to u, or the urea: 


No Coachman drove me with a lighred-rorch ; A 
Nor was Houſe adorn'd with Garlands then; 
Nor bad I Figs thrown on my head; er lighten 
By my dear Mothers Torches to Beds: nt, 
Are theſe ſlight things, the Bends af truth and cn. 


I came all Love into your Arms, un mist (ſtancy 
With orher aims; and you bor this will cauſe my death. 


4 Tim. I'd ſooner ſeek my on; 'Erandre. 3 

Evan. Ah, my Lord, if that be true, then go not ta 

„ For I ſhall dye to ſee another have (Acliſſa, 
Poſſeſſion of all that e er I wiſhr for on Earth, * 

a Tim 1 would I had not ſden Meliſſa + :? 

.. Ecan. Ah, my dear Lord there is ſome comfort left; 


Your Jawful Gratitude and Love wi 

And quell the other Rebel-paſlion in you; 

Uſe all the endeavours which you can, and if 

They fail in my relief, Ill dye to make you happy» - 

Tim. You have moved me to be Womaniſn; pray te- 
will love you. rize, 


Cheriſh thoſe noble thoughts, and — 0p itronger, 
rue, - 


Evan, Oh happy word ! Heav'n-ever bleſs my Dear; 
Farewel : but will you never ſee Meliſſa mo? 
Tim. Sweet Excellence ! Retire. © | ; 
| Eran, I will—will you remember your Evaudra * = 


20 Timon e Athens: Or, 
How happy were Mankind in i i 8 20:4 


*Twould equal us with the Celeſtial 
O could we meet with the ſame 4 


11 


ey 


Thoſe Joys, thoſe furious eri 
Thoſe — 2 pe err we —— A5 a E 
Unhappy Man, w 


ti nA 
Feed! 3 fark iges fo 2 e - 2 $111 2 
— Kue are it deſtroy.| Exit Timon. 


97” noe wer gonad war) or STE TEE — 


57041 "AC TX: II. I 5 ht 1 Wis 3) 
40 r 1 _ MeliG and Chloe. Jene 
i? f, NS .: 1100 . * 
Mel. XN Hat thin At thouGChlee J. vill this 12 
— — ho. Hee HT ſora} Wks 
o. Qb,;moit;exceedingly pretty cur 
Does give you ſucha killing Grace, I ſwear: _... 
That youth at the Lord Timon's Mask will — 
Mel. No-: But gad tchouthiuk ſo Cle? I love (for you. 
To make thoſe Fellows dye for me, and I! 
1 loak ſaſcornfully; and chen with n. ya 
— — do th ax of mCi? 2 
U 'em 8 I; cy me, O 
Cuio. Say! That you ate the Queen of all their heats, 
Their Goddeſs, their Deſtiny 29 1 F lames, 
And Darts, and Wounds ! the rareſt anguage, — 
Twould make one dye to hear it 3, and euer 3 4 
And then ſteal ſome gold into my hand, fs 11 an 
And then commend. me too. 
Mel. Dear Soul, do they, and do they Fa for: me | ? 
| Clo, Oh yes, the fineſt, propeteſl Gentlemen 
Mel, But there are not many that dye for me? huath— 
Chlo. Oh yes, Lamachw,Theodorw, Theſſalw, Eumolpides, 
Menmon,: and 2 all that ſee your Lady ſnip. 
- Mel I'll ſwear? how is my Complexion to day? ha, 
Chlo.O molt fragrant! 'tis a rare white waſh this. Chloe? 
Mel, I think it is the beſt I ever; bought 5 had I not 
Lay on ſome more red, Chloe? (beit 
: Ho. A little more would do well; ie makes you 
x A L and fo. plump, Madam. [i Ilie (dab K 
have den too long this N in ane 


_—- 


P tion for none but Timon. 


G | No 
' The Man-Hiter, "2x 
Cblv. Oi nd; I-vow you have been but bare three hours. 
Mel. No moret well, if I wereſure to be thus but 
Years,1'd be content to dye then on that condition. ( even 
CMo. The Gods forbid: — 
Mel PII ſwear I would ; but doſt thou think, Tivin 
Like me in this drefs ? (will | 
Chlo. Oh he dyes for you in any dreſs, Madam 
Mel. Oh this vile Taylor chat brought me not home 


my new 


Habit 0 day ; he deſerves the Oſtraciſm! a Villain, | 


To Giforder me ſo am afraid jr — done harm ; 

To my complex1on : have dreamt o it theſe n 

And * recover it this Week r 's * 
Cllo. Indeed, Madam, he deſerves death from your Eyes. 
Mel. I think 1 Dok pretty well ? will not Timon 


'Perceive my diſorder ? — hah ——. 


o. Oh no, but you ſpeak as if you made this killing 


l. O yes, Chloe, for every one, I love to have all the 
Young Blades follow, kiſs my hand, admire, adore me, 
And dye for me: but I mnt have but one 4 
Servant; it is the Game and not the Quarry, I 
Mult look after it in the reſt. 


ww, 


Cho. Oh Lord, I would have as many Nana ik 


Mel. Ah ſo would I — but favourone alone. (could. 
No, I am reſolv'd nothing ſhall corrupt my honeity; 
Thoſe Admirers would make one a W hore, Moe, 

And that undoes us, *ris our intereſt to pe honeſt. | 

Chlo. Would they: 7 No I wartant ou, I'd fain ſee 
Any of thoſe Admirers make me a hore. 

el. Timon loves me honeſtly and is rich me 
Chlo. You have forgot your Meibiades: * 


He is the rareſt Perſon | 


Mel. No, no, could love him dearly”: Oh he was the 
beautiful it Man, 
The _ in Athens, the beſt Companion, falleſt of 
mart 
And 8 the prettieſt ways he had to pleaſe La- 
He would make his Enemies rejoyce to ſee him. (dies, 
Chlo. Why? he is all this, and can do all this Nill. 


Mercury's | Images, 


| Mcl. Ab, but he has been long baniſh'd for breaking | 


> Dy - * — A 
DW 1K —0 — * - 


12 Time ef Athens: Or, 
Images prophaning the myſteries 
| Bebe pt — his — wa e . 
Rb Fellow, hom my heart, I Wear: 


Hog 92 in look ſo pret to Mr 
Kis wy ſelf, Coe. yoo * 


Cha, Oh dear Madam—1 could look * you for ever: 


What a World of Murder cu commit to — 1 (ch | 


Mel. Doſt thou think fo ? ha? no, no- 


Enter a Servant. 
n. The [ord Tens s Come to wait on dena begs 


Ent 
Mel, ens r 


Tim. There is —ů— in her Sb. 
'A freſb Iam wounded every time I fee her: 
er * to beautiful Ael iſa. 
| wall want none in you, my deareſt Lord. 
Tim. Sweeteſt of Creatures, in whom all th' Excel- 
Of heavy nly Woman Kind js feen unmixt; (lence 
Nature has wrought thy mettle up without allay. 
Mel. —＋ no value, but my love ot you, 
And that I am ſure has no allay, tis of 
So ſtrong a temper, neither time nor death, 
; Nor any change can break it 
+ - Tim. Dear charming ſweet, thy value is ſo great, 
No Kingdom upon Earth ſhould buy thee from me: 
But L have ſtill an Enemy with you, 
That guards me from my happaneſs ; a Vow 
Againſt the Law of Nature, againit Love, 
The beſt of —— and the higheſt Law, 
Mel. It will be but a Week in force. 
Tim, Tis a whole Age: in all ap oaching j joys 
1 nearer they come to us itill the time 
er to us: But my dear Meliſſa, 
— 2 d we bind our ſelves with Vows and Oaths i f 
las, by.Nature we are too much confin'd, 
ur Liberty's ſo narrow, that we need not 


_ Find Fetters for our felves : No we ſhould ſeize 
On pleaſure whereſoever we can find it, 
Leite at another time we mils it there, 
Clio. Madam, break yaur Vo, it was a raſh one, 


{0's » 


a mam 4am OY Re Þ PHY Wo | a =) fe i. 6s wht 4 i ket jad 


The Man Hartr. 23 | 


Mel. Thou fooliſh Wench, I cannot get my things 
— 2 * time 7 — — I A * 8 
arry'd like ſome vulgar Crea which . . + 
Snatches at the firſt offer, as if — wot ns. 
Were deſperate of having any other. 
Tim. Is there no hope that you will break your Vow? 
b Mel. If any thing, one word of yours wou'd do't - 
But how can you be once ſecure, III 1 
A Vow to you, that would not to my ſelf. : 
$ Tim. Some dreadful accident may come, Melzfa, 
To interrupt our Joys; let us make ſure. — 
O' th' preſent minute, for the reſt, perhaps _ 
May not be ours. 5 ai 
Mel. It is not fit it ſnou'd, if I ſhout'd break a Vow : 
No, wag ſhall never find a change in me, 
All the fixt ſtars ſhall ſooner ſtra 
With an i ar motion, than I change : 
- This may aſſure you of my Love; if not, 
Upon my Knees 1 {wear | 
ere I the Queen of all the Univerſe, 
And Timon were reduc'd to Rags and Miſery, 
I would not change my love to him. Ty: 
Tim. Aud here I Vow, \ 
Should = _= _— of _ be diſſolv'd, — 
Should the firm Centre ſhake, ſhould Earthquakes .." 
Wirh ſuch a fury to diſorder all "Ty 
The peaceful and agreeing Elements, 2 
Till they were hudled into their firſt Chaos, * 
As long as I could be, I'd be the ſame, 
The ſame Adorer of Mel iſſa | 
Mel. This is ſo great a Bleſſing, Heav'n can't add to | 
Tim. Thou art my Heavin Mcl:fſa, the laſt mark (it. 
Of all my hopes and wiſhes, ſo I prize thee, | 
That I cou'd dye for thee. | | 
| 


Euter a Servant of Timon*.. 

Serv. My Lord, your Dinnei's ready, and your Lord- 

Gueſts wait your wiſht Preſeuce : the Lord (ſhip's 
Nicias is already there, * 

Tim, Let's haſte to wait on him, Meliſſa. 


Mel. b is my duty to my Father. 4 [pos 
Enter. Poet, Apemantus,Servants ſetting things in order 
for the Feaſt, 6 Pet. 


a er ; > 33 
-: » Timoo of Athens: 07, wp 
hk His Honour will wo be here, I have. prepar*d 


r are all ready. 52 ' (the M 
Apem. How now, Poet + 2 what piece of fopery 


| 


- Hal thou to preſent to Timon? 
Poet. T 3125 a ſenceleſs ſnarling Stoick,! 
And haſt ſte of Poetry. 7 


[pem. Thy Array infipid, none can taſte it: 
Tin art a word liſh Seribler, wuo 
— nothing but high-ſouading trethy fff ; _s 
read*ſt; and beat ſt out thy poor little r 1 
* i leaf. gold, it has no weight in it. T 17 
Thou lov'it impertinent deſcription, n, » 
And when thou haſt a rapture, it is not i 17 0 : 
The ſacred rapture of a Poet, but 
Incoherent, extravagant, and unnatural, | 
Like Madmens thoughts, and this thou alla Poetical, Ti 
Poet, You are judge | ſhall dull Philoſophers judge 
Of us the nimble fancies, and quick ſpirits of the Age lt 
Adem. The Cox- combs of the Age ee) 1 374, Ri 
Are there ſuch eminent fopperies as in the * 
Poets of this time? their moſt unreaſonable heads a 6 
Are whimfical, and fantaſtick as Fidlets, | 
They are the ſcorn and laughter of all witty Men, I u 
The folly of you makes the Art contenjptible, P 
None of you have the judgment of a Gander, -- Ev 
Eurer Xlius, Nicias, Pheax, and the other Senators, + 
Ther. You are a baſe ſnarling Critick ; write your We 
Self, do and you dare. | 
' Apem 1 conteſs tis a daring piece of valour for a Man Ent 
"Of ence to write to an Age that likes. your ſpurious 
' Nici, What time of the day ist Apemantus * (Auf. 
m. Time to be honęſt. 


liw. That time ſerves alway. 2 
Apem. Then what excuſe hait thou, T: 
That would'it thus long omit it? | 95 0 
ur 


| EY _ You ſtay to be at the Lord Timon's Feaſt. ) 
. — Yes, 10 fee Meat fill Knaves, aud Wine. heat Dea 
| eon. Well, 


fare thee well. (Fools. Oh. 
em. Thou art an Als 0 4 no Gord * 12 
CON 


8 
a wo Cleon. Why o.? 
_ | rem PU 


ar'd 


ical. 


ge ? 


ten 


5 1 "iy 1272 * * 7 
Tie Mun Hater. 25 

Apen. ule 1 Have not ſo little reaſon or bonefly 
Retr t — ne god wiſn for it. 851 00. 72 * TY (to 

Rag. Go ln thy ſelt. 

* 7 nothing at e anke thy n 16 


Thy Trend, f thehe be ch u Weetch/on Bach | 
Pheax. Be gone, unpesceable Dog, or 6 will ſpun 
Jos. Togo = Ill fly lik 

u. T am none, like a 32 
The bert. of che Als — J 1 21 1 1 
Nici 0 to all humanity — — 
ITlius. Now we ſhall taſt of Ties — i 
Pheax, He En ind good: 
will: Ol. 
And it down on all his. Friends, 2s ir 
The God of Talth were but his Steward. (Maths 
Pheax, No Meed but he repays ſev feld abe 
It ſe}f, no gift but breeds the e 5 5 
Return as does | his wiſhes, -- AI 
Drafi. He bears the nobleſt nig tmr erer ben 
an 1975 1803 07 s 
Pheax. je, Long may he live with proſperous Fortunes, * 


But 1 fear 


Klin I hear. a whiſper, as though he fails his W 
R N. 2 


Even of their Intereſt. 
Phaax. 1 fear it is too nue e 
Well, tis pitty: but he's a good Lord IND 
guter Timon vir Melifla, Chloe, Nhe, oy {ahi 
Hern Hain wid Fin. [ 


Hete he Comes. My Noble Lord. $4} v1 
Nici. Moſt worthy Timon! oo 0 7 
EXlius.. My 57 F | 8 
Tim,” Tod over me with your preſence isa te 

On £4 '2 fight fo ſplendid; as Tables Well l 

Firn good and Farthiful Friends] r 0 

Dear Aeliſſa] be pleas'd to know my Ptderas "nd 

Oh ee thou rt welcome. 

Apem. No, thou malt not make peine; 
come to tell thee truth, and i chou Heart me wa | 
u lock thy Heav u ads whats Mink 


On. 


: 


* . 


| 26. Timon: of . Athens : Or, 
On the ebb of your Fate, and flow of Debts; 
How many prodigal bits 40 Slaves * Flatt lateren 
BOTgE : . 4 
And now! tis F worthy Limon, royal K ; 
And when the Means is gone that buys this 
The breath is gone whereof the praiſe is 
_ It is not ſo with my Eſlate. | 
None are ſo honeſt to tell thee of thy 3 vanities, 


Ser $ bleſs me. ah 
When c Gp our Offices have been oppreſt Haga 
With l eeders, when every — has wepe 
With drunken ſpilch of Wine, —— Fry. room 
Has: blaz d en and-bray'd with 

Or roaring ſinging Drunkards; 1 have fetix d 
To my poor homely Cell, and ſet my Eyes: _ 

At flow for thee, becaule I find ſomethihg in 

Thees that might be ane. ous as thou art 1 

Hate and ſcorui the. 

Tim. Come, preach no Wong, + Falz 1 no ee 


N rich in Friends, my Noble e, 
The deareſt loving F riends That ever er Van was u 


1 

e ue fave an bali B 
ici might we have an b ctunity to 
_ love and honour you! r hen how S. 
_£Zlius Thar you — once but uſe our r A 


. . Iſand. We'd lay em out all in your ſervice. 
Pheax Yes, all our ſelves, i you'd put us, to 2 


_ Tryal, then we were perfect. 1 
Tim. I doubt it not, I know 2 ou'd lerve me all; 
Shall [ diſtruſt my Friends? ve often wWiſut T) 
My {elf poorer that I might ule you We are Ti 
Born to de good one to another: Friends, Tü 
Unleſs we uſe 'em, are like ſweet Inſtruments hung 
1 Up in cafes: But oh, what a precious confort Le 
ö is to have ſo many like Brothers, commanding ; 
| Oue.anqtbgrs Forzunes | Truſt me, my joy brings water Su, 
1 to rn. 8 Bel 
| Pheax. Joy had the like conception in wy . 7 
| Adem. He, ho, ho- -L laugh x0 think 
6 That it conceiv d a 72 


| Time What gab thou h fur? 1 


The Mes Flur 


Aon, To hear theſs Leni pb Jre and Gra A 
y 


Not boy 9 but thy Myrroa and ah 
Trad ge,. ' 


u, KY Theſe Flies, ho: 3555 cloud of. winter x; ſhowers. f 
ee 


Tr EE 
| eax. Let the _ FR be kickt our. 
es, 2 7 Of what vile Earth, of what mean qi” 


— C7 - . 4 & ae 
wad 3 45 4 — LE, l 1 


rd i is The dnt 11 2 his 
The: The. 089 8 think is honeſt, . Humour 


4pem. I would my zeaſon mou, do thee yood, Ti- 


mon. uber EEY 
Mel This i 15,08 odd. ſaazling ; Fellow: lik "oo 
Apem, It 1 gould without . I'd Ey the Tame of 


te 12 thee w ſt thou hiok of me? 
| 1 19 9 Fa t 1 wet 

4755 A e 45 K i'r Fits me 
1 thou ite red 
leſt n2 T0 Pang vo 8 SHED life; ch. 
; 1.amghinking, how Fel ae 1 
wto 85 when; a Al ehe hrs ; face thou att 
ww So proud of, is * 950 18 ficory tl 2 


e 


45 ſhortly vill . for nothing 


4 uA. 


| fa N Qut an of poge F allow: b | 
t 

To the. Noone 'tliy 85 4 2 = Kind by 

. — 2 ar ene I It: thite 11 Narr 


ou It ſho iy pivs th thy de tows US hr, n 
* 1 Tan by hi nter | | 
et him ea 1 3 
0 hm Lache Roots ind Wits,” 
water Su — Rr — Rank - 
Before Eatin i ew an Art. 
wy [The 2 ; 275 5 n and 5 
| i Sie, Laar ah, is your | Feat: 
And all you ſee 5 5 2 
And all — you. can an wiſh far * be 6% 


; Come: 


28 Timon of Adhens): Or, 
Come, ſit Lords, no Ceremony, r. 
Thit was devis'd at firſt to ſe "gloſs % #1 30 4 
On feigned Deeds, and hollow hearte Welcopies, 
Recanting Goodneſs; forry &er Us ſhown: : 
True Friendſhip needs em not: youre hi ele 
To my Fortunes, than my Fortunes are to pe. [They ft, 
Win you not have ſome Meat, Apemavituc ? 
* 1 thy Meat, twould choak me; for i 
ou 
* Never flatter ye: : Ve Gods what a number of Men 
Eat Timm! and yet he fees em not. | 
It grieves me to lee fo many dip their meat _— 
1 * Man' s Bloud, and all the madneſs is 
H. cheers em to't, and loves em ft: 
I wonder Men dare truſt themſelves with! Men; 
Methinks they ſhould invite them without K bes 
Twere ſafer far. That Fellow That firs next h 
Now parts Bread with him, p pledges s his Breath * 
In a divided Draught, ma N. next y kill him; 
"Suck things have 171 were a Huge Man. . 
1 ſhou'd .be afraid to rink at meals, 
Leſt they ſhoit'd fpy n y Wind-Pjpes dang'rous | laced. 
Great Men ſhould drink with Harneſs on their Thtoars, 
Tim. Now my Lords, let Meliſſa's neafth 86 round, 


Aliw. Let it flow. this way 
[Ketrle-Drims gui 


" Hem. How clas Le hs ſhaw J. Ti 'A. wore O's nd 
ts? 
Thiele Healths will Il ake r "I 200 12 look nl. 


Pha Peace, Villain. 
wel Here's that which is too weak to be a Slane 


Here s honeſt Water neꝰer left man ?* th mire, | 
This and peeing n Fee un pa 
My ſawcy and ꝓte uinpruous F e yl mol 47 207 
That it never tha] eee bebe the 311 178 wr ri 


TIA 7 ' & "wr 577 ted" 8. 1144 SJ. 


. $7 50 Fl I zoll ns 
133 * 10 bi! 


rant Jay never he ſo 
Io triſt Man on bis Oath or Bond; 


te x 


Or 


Ne 
y ſt, 


| 


Much gcod-miy't do thee; 


eV The Mau- Hue * = 29” 
Or « Harlot fon hen meedingyra? 2 amngt noo wo 
2 % og that. ſeems e 91060 ai de-de 108 
> 4 a Goaler wich freedom, 
my Friends if 1 ſpou'd zred.; r "115193 441: 
nas Ane and ſo fall tt 


EY » Grear Hen fn and 1 


2 , 


mantus. Ren 
Nick. Ow Noble Lord Ton 's healeh; let it go — 

And Drums and — r ſourid, * [Kettle Drums, Aces 
es What: madnels is the Pomp, the: noiſe we 


ſpied 75 12 J 15 4 4 i, At + 4 
The rantick Glory of this fooliſh; life! u 
We makr dur ſelves Fools to diſport our ſelves, 
And vary a thouſand antick ugly ſhapes IL 
Of Folly and of Madneſs, thete fill up 
Ihe Scents and empty ſpaces-of our lives. - 
Life's nothing but a + repetition, | | 
A vain-fantattick dream, and there's an end ant + 
Tim. Now my good Lords and Friends; op to 
You tharare'of the, Council of four: hundred, (yous 
In the behalf of a dear Friend of mine. 
Nici. One word of yours muit goes all rhe: Council, 
And auy thing in- Aabent. 
Tin. L tpeak' chiefly 0&4 +. ; 13 Na 
To you ay Lord and — to ory A A 


Phaazs My good Lord command me to my death 
and I'll obey. | 


Tim, I have receiv'd notice from Acibiader, 4 
( Whoſe Enemies you have been, and whole Friends 
—— you will be now) that he 1 in private 
Will ventute into Athens; 1 
Not openly becauſe he will not truſt 
The Iuſolence of the tumultuous Rabble; 
If he ſollicites his tecallment with you, 1 Cet 
There lives not on this Earth a Man That has 
Deſervid:lo well from the Nobility; 991 
by has preſerv:&evin Athens in his Exile, | 
nes power he has kept us from 


* 1 Rage, and other Pes 
That might have laid this City low in aſheg. 
0 B 3 How 


nA zin at nase 


- 


30 Timonif: Aiden ; Or, 
_ many f famous 1 ond he — ? , 
ut which is more, is. ad vice 
Even in his abſence he has wreſted deres, 
The Government from the infulting vu - 8 
Whoſe Wiſdom's Blindneſs, and — ower is Mad- 
And plac'd it in your noble Hands; methinks -(neſs : 
You in return ſhould take off his hard Sentence 
Of Baniſhmenr, and render back all his Eſtate. 
Pheax. Is there'a _ on Earth Your would « com- 
That we would diſobey? 0510 - (mand us 
Nici. I am abſolutely yours in all mms > 
que How. proud am I. that I can lexve herd Ti- 


| Peay Think thou thy ſelf thy Countries Friend 


now? Timon, 
— foul Riot and his inordinate Luſt, wil... 
is wavering ons, and his — 
His ſelfiſn Principles, his contempt of others, 
His — his various Sports, his Wantonneſa, 
The Rage and Madneſs of his 
Will make the Atheniaus hearts ake, as thy on 
Will ſoon make thine. 
Id. Hang him, we never mind 70 
Jand. When will he ſpeak well of any Man? Res, 
Apem. When I can find a Man that“s — than 
A Beaſt, I will fall down and worſhip him. 
Tim. Thou art an Atheman, and I * with rt 
Is the Maſque ready? $2 Hi Li 
Poet. *Tis, my noble Lord. {1 1 


Ajem. What odd and childiſh folly Slaves find our 


To pleaſe and court all thy diſtemper'd. on 7 
Tney ſpend their flatreries to devour tho 
Upon whole Age they'll void it up agen 
With poyſonous ſpite and env j.. 
W ho lives that's not deprav d, (or elſe depravies? ? 
| Who die that bear not ſome ſurns to their Graves. 
Of their Friends giving: I ſhquld- fear that thoſe: A 
Who now are going to dance before me, 21˙ 
Should one day ſtamp on me: it has been | 
Tim. Nay, i you rail at all . Wd 6. | 
I'l heap no more be gone. 1 
5 4 Apem. 


«Wo 


bd *. wed J 1 — 4 kt 


04 * ad wad « 


1 
/ 
I 
1 
1 
þ 
4 


Ti- 


How lucky t is I ſhoul 


89 Thr Mas, Hiter.i"" 27 
Apem. Thou may't be fre T will not ſtay to lee 
Thy folly any longer, fare thee well; remember 
n d'ſt nor hae me, + thou' 42 — ny 
ort. art bedr WK. wo) 
- Tim, Ts ut think fo—tao thee wal, 
240.5 Nba Sermaid., 
Serv. My Lord, there are fows Ladies dere * 
fire admittance. - .- | 
Tim. Have not my doors been always open 10 


Ev'ry Athenian? They do me honunr. 
Wait WING were I not bound to do ah alc 
My duty here, I Woll 


2 1. — not had the oppoarunity KA. 21105 
To deliver this till now, it Is a Lerter 
From Alcibiades. ::* - -- 
Mel. Dear Acibiades, Oh how ſhall I love him, 
When he's reſtor d to his Eſtate and Country ? 
He will be richer far than Tin 1 12963. 
And e — 1 
. ding 
nter Evandra b Ladies Hans 
Tim. Ladies, you do my Houſe and me great honour ; 
1 ſhould be glad you would unmask, that I 
Might ſee to whom I owe the Obligation. 
1. Lad. We ask your Pardon, we are Naln out go 
Curioſit , aud dars not .]˖]nb it. ian 
Tin. Your pleaſure, Ladies, ſhall be mi Lula 
. This: is the tine gay thing ſo much admird, 
That's born to rob me of my happineſs, 4 
And of my Life; her Face is not her oπ G, 
Nor is her love, nor ſpeech, not motion ſo: 
Her ſmiles, her amorous looks, ſhe. puts on all, 
There's nothing natural: She alway s acts 


And never — herſelf; Hoy Ulf 15 er. 
que 6 lit 


That cannot les this Vanity!“ * N 
. 4 t W eau ISIS SIC 
Enter Shepherds * Nympbs. 


A Symphony of Pipes imitating the Chirping of Birds. 
Nymph. Hark how the Songſters of the Grote 


Sing Anthems to the God of Love, © '' | 
5 * Hark 


Timo df Athens: a 355 ny 
zl 8 — rr | 
: — 1 1 
| Chorus: On-ev'yy Se Ihe WP" 10 
| | Does from the hollow —— = 
112/27 29803 t. l Ani 2 Reromella. 
h. Tobe. in their little veins inſpires 
| "Their chetrful Noted, theiy. 45 Defires : 
' +  » While Heat makes Buds or Blaſſems tts. 
Theſe prett — love and ing. 
Chorus But Winter puter out Heir dere... 2 
with Flutes. And half tbe year they-want Lose, 10 T 
©: nod cn 1 $inw u A Ketornella. 


Full But ab how much are 6ay delights more ben, : 
Chorus, For only Huwane Kind love * 


© Enter the Menadis and g bee. 
1 Bach. — with your tr ig Deitis . 
3 we ade, G1 U 10117 © v1 ri N 
us, who:alwlty Ks kagpe ae gte: diu 5 * 
5 that — — Der be \ Xx 
| 2 Bach, Loe mates 1 lpok pate, M 
| An ſneak, b aud: writer 34 
* £1 | 2Butover — Prerail, * i B. 
ee. n ; 
Then hang the. dull Wretch who Th 4. 1 5 US Te! 
44 T8. De „18 iy . 1 (ul 5 U 


7 Lot e en alen , Laus cay 


"> 


nm! eib. , 1. (coutroul, 
7 within his right bond be can; have a full 
219i 1 En 40 . ( Bowt: 
Nymph. Go drivel. 5 ſnore with you "fat God of Wine, 
Pur ſwell*d faces with Pim les adowiing, Re 
: - Soak your Brains over night and your Senſes reſgn, A 
Aud forget all you did the next Morning. al 
N Imph. V dull ding Noddlesilive on in d Mi. To 
I bnd never 7 — mue OS! 100159 12 
Would Love tem _ with Beauty, you could 107500, 
Ad ri Sd Ame e. 1 N 
1 Bach. Better onr beads, than hearts ſhould ake, — 


His childiſh ine we deſpiſe; 


$4; i 


Good 


la. 


A * 
Gd 


« x0 ThezMorRlgorr 33 


WO 39 Guy Fl him Sw an 1 
e e r, 


pc ter c. Gi +19 0 | hs 
FEY Wine [weetens all the ca $ of tac „ ee 
r 280: takes the Terrous of. fr rom 4 I vx | ; 


Jo Loves afllickions it 1 e 


—— 2 177 22 46 ＋ e rg 
781127. | T for '$DK&1 
N 4 ii 1 ＋ — YE e , | 
E 1 71 J ee er 15 Love, 
OR — the 2 5 my , 
OY 26 And aud W en 
a of Hour: boys. 


"FN Ti Wine that revels e Veins, 

Makes, Cowards valiant, £9 grow wiſe, 
e ns g8dofty. trains, 

1 Joing Lore“ 5, Chains de 10 


And ma 
Retor ella. 


HOW 1 T5 
Nene ond Bone OE EO tes nt 
Mangdon end X gipapes. Ii Pine, iti Vine. 
Nymphs aud Shephards, Tis Lore, *tis Love. 
Menades and Xgipanes. Tis Vine, *tis Vine. 
Enter Bacchus aud Cupi id. 
Bacchus, Hold, Hold, our Forces are comb ind, 
Aud we together rule Mankind. 
General. Then we abs, 3 our Pipes, aud our Voices mall join. 
Chorus. To found the loud praiſes of Love and good Vine. 
ine gives the our to Lore, Love 24. 
o downs 
Aud by Love and good Drinking, all the Vorld is 
(our own. 
Tim. *Tis well defigntd, and well perform'd, and L 
Reward you well: let us retire into my next 
Apartment, where I've, devis*d new pleaſures for you, 
And where I will diſtribute ſome ſmall Preſents, 
To teſtifie my Love and Gratitude. . | 
Phaax, A noble Lord! _ | | 
Elias. Bounty it ſelf. 
Tin. Thus, my Meliſe, will. we 9 end 
Our time in Plegſures; but who eter enjoys 
Thee, has all tis life affords fun und up. in that. 1 
5 | van, 


3% Timon Arden! Or, 


Evan. Theſe words did once Belong tb ne, but Oh! 


My 5 7 wilt 1 biekk at this? 
Tim. ies ou our me with our 
e ee ear 
e ask Y muſt — 
in- etrng, wait on them. Ag 
Fran. My Lord, Id ſpeak with you alone. 
Tim. Be pleaſed, „Madam, to retire herr Father, 
14 wait ou you iofta rene 1 Meliſſa. 
e n bur Timon ond Evanars. 
Who are you, Madam? 
Evan. One who's coe to take her Lat leave of yu. 
Ti. 13 L States Iin! 
Evan. I am lorry in the all your joys 
1 ſhould diſturb you thus: I had a joy 
To lee you once before I dyd; I peter. ice. 
Shall | trouble you again. | 
Tin. Let nie not hear ar theſe killing words. 
Eran. They Il be my laft, and theretore give em room: 
1 am haſſning to wy dearh, then you'll be be happy, 
I neter interrupt your joys ag 2 
Vnleſs the Memory of me ſhould mak — 
You drop ſome tears upon my daz 1 1 know 
Your noble Nature w3 remember that © 
Evandra was, and once was dear to you, 
1222 lov*d * that the uαν die to make bb 
ou "0 
Tim. 2 dear Evandra | that would a7 
Me wretched far below all miſery ; 
I'd rather kill my ſelf than hear that news : 
1 call the Gods to witneſs, there's not one 
On Earth I more eſteem. - 
Evan. Eſteem! alas! 

It is too weak a Cordial to preſerve ' 
7 My fading Life, I fee your alion's gro 4 
Joo headitrong for you- Oh, my deareſt Tinon| 
I. while I — any breath, call you ſo; 

Had you once ſtrugled for my ſake, 
And ſtriven to e the raging 4 F 
contented. 


e, 


2828 — fad « © 


Your fatal Love, Bold have ar 


71. Mas: Hm, 


But Oh! * to all neres, mit 
And me, you ſucky the ſuhti 8 iu 105 27191944 
So greedily, vou would not ſtay to taſte it. — 1 oh 
im. She moves me ſtrongly; 1 have found — " 
The trueſt and tendereſt Love. that efer 
Woman yet bore to Man. Saf * 
Evan. I find yauire gone too far i in the Gifeaſe/ oy 
T* admit a Cure: I will perſwade no longer; 
Death is my remedy, and I'll embrace it. | | 
Tim. Oh talk not of Death;; III love you lin. 
I can love two at once, truſt me I can. 
Evan. No, Timon, I will have you whole, or — 
I love. you fo, I cannot live to ſee +: 
That dear, that moſt ador'd Perſon in anothers Arms: 
My Love's too nice, *twill-not: be fed with | Rr 
And braken, rats that falls from your: Mel a.. 
No, dear falſe Man,, you yt ſhall be at — 28 9494; | 
| came but to receive a parting Lila ny.) d 12.,5v0.1 8 
You#ll not deny me that? " v14819kim 4) 
Tim. Iwill not part with Wars Vellbe Friends for e every, 
Evan, No, no, it cannot be, forgive this trouble, |. 
Since et is the laſt, 111 never te vou mate gm. a n 2 
And may Meliſſa ever love you, as 
The Excellengg gf you Form delerves ; and may 1 x 
Sug pf 8 = fr. 1 th* untortungte I. 
| ko i It — 9 
2 oy! Why boa uldToot love this Woman bell 
dhe — Gele, 1112224 all meaſute 25 mat. 1 


She's 8 and good as Angels ar \ 4 e 
ve 


But I hav had her 

Oh moſt — Chat that * perverts moe 
To Her. Y* have mad oinau of we. 5 0 1 
Evan. leIl have 125 one lait look o that 2 40 25 hi 
mage pore fo ace that ruin'd. me, of © "4 
J 


already. 


Oh, 1 devour it 12 my Eyes: but Ka. 
Remove it om thee, I ne'er _ ; Dr earn 
Stall die comremed while [ looks 75 thee, ane ve” 
im. tient t gave thee la on. uli 1 
Evan. » deareſt Enemy, 1511 remove the guilt . 


n and thus. N e on ee bs 2 * 


= 


9 - 
- * 
N 
a 9 
Fm 4 


Timon of Athens: Or, 
Tim. Hold dear Euandra, if: rau xf — 4 200 
Preſerve thy own; for — I fear; that urs @ RN 
When thou — 2 thy lifey'T will Toſe-mie: - : 
Where*s Dipbilus FOR 2m 29907 36k; ens 
Enter Diphilus. ey WAR een 

Dizh. Here my Lord. 7 ama 

Tim. Wait on Ecaudra home; und take a que n 
Sh* attempts not any miſchief, on het ſelf: Mer, 
She's agitated by a dang*rous Paſſhon. op Sts 
My dear ! let Dipbilus wait on thee home! 4 
As ſoon as ever my Company is gone, £48 1 
I*11 ſee thee, and convince thee that 1 love ce ] 

Eva au. No, no: I cannot hope . farewel tor ever; 1 

[Ex. Diph. ard Evan, 

Tim: I muſt alle on ſomething for her comfort; 4 
For the Empire of the Earth I wouw'd not loſe her z. bing ! 
There is not one of all her Sex exceeds her 0 f 

. 


* 


In Love, or Beau: 

O miſerable ſtate of humane life 
We flight all the injoyments-which we we; . "= 

And thole things only value which we have nor: : 

Where is Demet us?? | 2 I; 

Dem, My Lord) | . C 

Tim. Where is the Casket which 1 f for px: 00 A 

Dem. It is here, my Lord: 1 beg your Lord ni hear C 

| 

H 


I have buſineſs that concerns you nearly (me tak; | 
Tim. Some other time; of - late thou doſt E nie 

Each moment with the hateful name of bufineſs, 

That mortal Foe to pleaſure, Tn not hear it. 


Ex. Ti imon. 

Dem. So! all now is at an _— | | 
He does command us to provide great pifes, WES I, 
And all out of an empty Coffer. 1 ; ” 0 
His promiſes fly ſo beyond his ſtate, a3 
That what he ſpeaks is alt in Debt; He ones. 
For every word; His Land is all engag'd, 
His Money one; would I were gently rurn N T. 
Out of my C ice; teſt he ſhou'd* borrow all © 
1 have gotten'in his ſervice. / rern, 

Happier is be that hat tio Friend to fer, n A. 

Oy fuch who do een Enemies exceed. (Ex. Dept 10 


t. 
1 


5 * „ — 
I ) 8 I 57 | 
_ va del 17 to b ww n tod | 
i 1 ti er mn bo Th __ | 
©'T. Ut. 1 2h —. 
Ih * Ak | | SN; OI 


Enter Timon and Demis = 


* „5 , 114511 1 74 © 12 


Tim. \ Emetrius! How: comes it 
That I have been L in 4 
With c Bags," 


woroils mec e F bro 
And the unjuft detenti 1 of Mone 16ng dince Ude 2 * 
I knew I was in debt, tit did not think 
I had gone ſo far; wherefore before this rinſe 
Did you not lay my "ſtate fully before me? * ® 
Dem. You wazild not hear'me,” 
Ar many times T nog in m "Atcounts, 3 A- 
Laid 'em before yo Id thow Wat 118 
Arid ſay, you Rd em! in my —_— 7-07 7 1 
1 have beyond good manners, pray d q often 4 
To hold your hand more clofe, and was e. 
Tim. You ſhould have Part it further. ea 
Dem. What er I durft T did, it was my intereſt, 
For it my Lord be poor, what then mult 1 _ 
Call me before the exacteſt Auditors, 
And let my ite lie on 'the pt : cle 5. undd 
0 my good Lord, the World is but a World, 
If it were'yours to Pe it Rog 1 
How quickly were 1 = r 4 TE 
Tim. Have you no oney in the Treaſury ?? 
Dem. Not enough a0 ef the Riot of two meals. | 
Tim, Let all my Land old. 
Dem, Tis all eugag'd; h 


4 * $ + 3 ka 


eon 


And ſome already“s We vi! le bas „89 * 


That which remains will ſcarce p Fa Sue vs 
The future comes apace. 

Tim. To Lacelawon did my Land ettend. 

Dem. How many times have! retired and pt,” 
To think what it would come to. 

Tim. Prirhee! no more, I know thou rt Honeſt. 

Dem. It grieves me to conſider mongſt what Bn ek 
And trencher Frien Jour wealth has been divided. | 
cannot but weep at che lad reflection, * wh 2 

en 


8 Timon;gf Athens: Ox, 
. — of — was ear 
ttended to, as i Ce 
From Oracles. gs cl > bag. 
Tim. Come; preach no more, thou ſoon ſhalt find that l 
Have not miſplac*d: my Bounty, why doſt weep ? 
I am rich in Friends and can u uſe — —_ wn 
Freely as I can bid thee _ 1913 f 
Dem. I doubt it. 
Tim. You ſoon-ſhall ſee how y you 
Now. I ſhall try m l 
e e eee. 187 | * 
1 Serv. My Lord! | 
Tim. Go you to Phaax and to eon, you to Tender 
And #lius, you to Tfidore and Thrafilus 
— me to ren Barr let 5 know, 
m proud that m as me ule | 
For & ſup 11 of L, Let thy requeſt | 
Be _ Talents, from each Man. 
1 Fru. We will, m 2 5 | 
Tim. Thou Demetrius tothe Senate,from whom 
Even to the States beit hn I have deſervd 
This hearing. Petition them to ſend me 500 Talents, 
Dem. 1 muſt obey. The next room's full of 


Importunate Slaves and hungry ae 8⁰ 72 en. 


M. 


Tim What 2 muſt my doars bee d againſt my paſ- 


Have I been ever free, and thoſe been open (lage? 
For all Atheniaxs to go in and out | 

At their own pleaſure? My Porter at my | Gate 

Ne er kept Men out, but ſmil'd aud did invite 

All that paſt by it, in, and muſt he be 

My Goaler, and my Houle my Prifon ! no, 

Ill not delpair- my Friends will never fail me. [Ex it, 


Scene is: the Porch, or Cloifter of the Stoicks, 
Apemantus ſpeaking to > the people and ſeveral Senators. 
Atem. Mongit all the loathiome and baſe diſcaſes of 
Corrupted Nature, Pride is moſt contagious. 
Behold the pooteſt miſerable Wretch 
Which the Sun ſhines on; in the midſt of all 


De Tags, want, infawy and lavery, 18 


Ale my es 
ho waits ered; C45 6 


"— Cr I 


Þ by CO) bl dt = bop . 


w 


s 


its 


The Fool will find out 


3 The Ae Nanu! 99 
ſornerhidg_ro-beproud of; - 
_ Mlius. This all rablings! 9077 04 + — gods bl 
em. Mhen you deſerve my N ofball have 

Mean > while, If Il behoneft, I muit nail au u. em, 

Clou. Let's walk, hang him, — him not rail. 

Phaax. Our Government is too remiſs in buffering the 
Licence of Philoſophers, Orators, and Poets 

m. Show ae a mighiy Lord ing who's paſt ups. i 
And ſwelk-withxhe — this greartels; 
He's an Aſs, For why iy doors ceſpart bioiſelf [IP 
But to make others 495 it? wretched Ali A W. 
By the ſame. means he ſeeks veſpect, he Mes it. 
Mean thing! does he not play the Fool, and eat, 
And drink, and yoid hisexcrenſents and Wink, - 
Like other Men, and die and rot ſo too; 
What then ſhouf'd it be proud of:? is a Lord;.: | gi 
And that's a word ſome other Men cannot 05 i 5 
Prefix before their names: what then? a word - 
That it was born to, aud then it could. not help i 1. 
Or if made a Lord, perhaps it was 

Enter Timon“s three Ser vant 

By blindneſs or partiality i* th* Government. f 
It for deſert, he loſes it in Pride; | 
Who ever's proud of his ood deeds, persons 
Them for himſelf; himſelf ſbou'd then reward. tm. 
Oh but perhaps hes rich. Tis a million to one 
There was Villany in the getting of that din, * 
And — has the Nobility Show Knaves for his Ance- 

ors. 

Phaax, Hang thee thou fnarling Raſcal, the Garin 
To blame in ſuffering thee te tail ſo long. / An 3 
. The Government's to blawe ; 
In ring the things I rail at. 1 
In ſuffering Iudges wituout Beatds, or Lv, : 
Secretaries that can't write; 

Generals that dutit not fight, Ambaſladors that can't 
ſpeak ſence; 

Block- — ao be great Miniſters, and Lord ir over 

witty Men; 

Suffering great Men to ſell their S for filthy 

Old limping Seuator fell heix Sade“ ) (hier 


3% Timon F Athens £ Or, 

For vile Extogtion a Matrons to turn incoutinent; 
And Magiſtrates to Pimp for their q wu Baughters. 
Ruine of Ormhans, 2 — Murther, Res, 
Inceſts, A dulteries, al ins, I idw 29 
Fill all your dwelling, here s the ſhame of. Gotematnt, 
Aud not my railing. Men of hardn'd forebends, 


And fear d hearts. Tis a weak and inum Goverument, 
That is ſo froward it ca * ena words. 
lius. Well, babling} Phi bitahiRaſcal; v1 Due 
We ſhall make 2 wes onk days 101 . is cf 
Apem, Never # i ob ers{(3c 91274 
Sordid great Man! it is not in out power, Ki 158 
I fear not Man no morerthatI'can love him. 
»Twere better for us that wild Beaſts poſſeſtt 


The Empire of the Earth, chey'd uſe Men better, 1 
Than they do one another. They'd neter 4 11 7 
On Man, but for neceſſity of Nauk“! 14 
Man undoes Man in wantonneſs and port, 42514 
Bruzes ate much honeſter than he; my Dog + 1 11 
When he fawns on me is uo Cour tie, 
He is in earneſt; but a Man ſhall Hate, 
And wiſh my throat cut. | 
Cleon, Money of me, lay*it thöuf 
1 Ce v. Ves! he ſays he's proud he has gallen 
To makeluſe of you. 0 N . ; 1. LAG 
Cleou. Ist come to tat 2 d d 
Unfortunate Man! I have not half a Talent by me, 
But here are other Lords can do it. 
I honour him ſo, that if he will, III fell my Land * him; ; 
But prethee excuſe me to him, I am 
In great haſte at this time. I Ex. Cleon. 
1 Serv. Tis as I thought. Ho] Monſtruus and deformed 
Thing is baſe ingratitude! Here's Phaax. My Lord? (a 
Pheax. Oh! one of Lord Timon's Nen! ? 'a _ I War- 
rant you. 
Why chis hits right. ] Dreaint of a. Silver Baſon- 400 
Ewer to night. Hew does that honourable 1 
Free- hearted Gentleman, thy very bountitul good Lord ? 
1 Serv. Well in his health, my Lord? © 
- Fhaax. I am heartily glad, what a n 
Under thy — honeit youth? | 


1 Serv, 


d. 


Tie Man- Fuer. 4%, 
1 Ferd. * empty Bo which by my Lotdꝰs Command. 
] come to entreat your Honour to. ſu n ty 
He has inſtant need of. He bids me lents 
He does not doubt yours Friendſhip. wonod ef 4 
Pheax. Hum ! not doubt it! alas, — bon Chg 1 
Hets 5 _ Gentleman! had he not kept ſo good a 
oule, | 
Twould have been better: Ive often dined with Ai, 
And told him of it, and come again to Supper for- - 
That purpoſe to have him. f leſs, buy: — not 
I am lorry fort;: but good Late bee (do; 
And of good parts. In. 
1 Serv, Your Lordſhip ſpeaks. your pleaſures i br 
Pheax, A. prompt- ſpur, give chee by. due. Thou 
Know- 


What's reaſon. And canſt uſe thy time well, if the time 


uſe 

Thee well—Tis no time to lend Money; Thou are wiſe 
Here's Money for rhee— good Lay 1 wink at me aud lay 
Thou faw*it me not. | 1 A 

1 Ser. 1s*t Poſtible the World' ſhould differ da, 2 
And we alive t hat liv'd int? ö 

Aten. What art thou ſent to invite rhole Knaves 
To Feaſt with thy Luxurious Lord? (again 

I Serv. No: 1 came tg borrow fifty Talents fot bun, 
And this Lord has given me this ta fay, 1 "_ not led 


m Is*t. come to that already ? e (by. 
Bale {laviſh Pheax, thou of the dobility? 
Let molten Coin be thy damnation. * 
Pheax, Peace, ; ] ! 


Apem. Thou worſe! thou Trencher-fly, thou flatterer, 
Thou haſt Timonts meat ſtill in thy gluttonous paunch, 
And doit deny hlim Money. Why ſhould it thrive, : 
And turn to nutriment when thou art poiſonn 

2 Serv, My Noble Lorx. 0 4 | 

1fand Oh how does thy brave Lord, m nobleſt Friend ? 

2 Serv. May it plealg:your: honour, he has ſent — y 

Lau. Hah» hat has he lent? I am ſo much oblgg*d 


Tohim, hefs ever leudiug How . l thank him? hanf 


What has he ſent?? i: 1 
2 N He has ſent me to tell you he has occaſion 
Tus 1 40 


— 


42 Timon / Athens: Or, 

To uſe your Friendſhip, he has iuſtant need 

Of fifty Talents... D 
-Jſan. Is that the buſineſs ?- han! DSI Int 251 3 


T kiiow his honour is but merry with _ 014, ob >?) 


He cannot want'as many mindreds. % „ 
2 Kxrv. Tes, he wants fifty, b ten 
But is aſſur d of your Honour's Friend, 
Jaan. Thou art not ſure in eatneſt 2 - 
2 Sero. Upon my life I am. 
Iſan. What an unfortunate Wretch am 12 . 
To disfurniſh my ſelf upon ſo good a time, 
When I might have ſhown how much'I'love _ | + 
And — him: This is the greateſt affliction 
Eer fell upon me: the Gods can witneſs for me, 
I was juſt ſending to my Lord my ſelf: 
have no power to ſerve him, my heart bleeds For't, 
I hope his honour will conceive the beſt; 
Beaſt that I am, that the firſt good aden 0 
Shou d not be in my power to uſe; I beg 
A thouſand pardons.— Tell him fo 
Apem. Thou art an Excellent Summer Friend! "a 
How often haſt thou dipt i* th*-diſh with him? 
He has been a Father to thee with his purſe, 
Supported thy Eſtate; when efer thou drink'it, 
His Silver killes thy Baſe Lips, thou ddl upon 
His Horſes, ly*ſt on his Beds. ont 
Jan. Peace, or Ill Knock thy brains out. (Ex. Ian. 
2 Serv. My Lord Thrafllus 
Tua. He's come to borrow, I muſt ſhun him, | 
I hope your Lord is well. 
2 Serv. Yes, my Lord, and has ſent me 
Tra. To invite me to Dinner. Jam in great hal 
But I*11 wait en him if I can poſſible. [ Ex. Revs 
Apem. Good: Fool, go home. 
Doit thinks to find a grateful Man in Arbens? 
: :3'Serv, If my Lord's bccafions did not preſs 
Very much, I would not urge it. 19 
ii. Why would he ſend to me L am'poor. - | 
There's Pheaxy Cleon, Ifidore, Thyafillus, and Jade, | 
And many Men that owe their Fortunes to him. 
3 1 They have been Toucht and und baſe Met- 
le. Tus 
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Tie Mab- Maur. 4 433 
Al ius. os rn deni*& him; and muſt you come 
Muſt 1 be his laſt re „„ fight; (tame? 
Muſt I beat lait ſought ro? might. have coplager'd. 
3 Kerr. fea ſhe d id not know u. Cham. 
Elin, I was the fir eharefer receie'd gift from hin, 
And 1 —— ſake, 
But at cannot — ſupply him: 
Bender, 2. my Father made me {wear upon 
His Death, I neter ſnould lend Money. 4 fob 
I've kept the: Oath eker ſinco. Fare e well. 15 
1 f bfi I 10 7 Ex. Ms 


| ol mankind u 
One in affliction, ad turn him out aa 
Deer to one thatis hunted, go, go home | | 
To thy fond Lord; aud bid him Curſe himſelf, B32 
That would not hear me: bid him live on ot 
And water, and know, himlelf; he had better 
ors bund Mankind than be deſerted by them. 


Ex. Ones. 
Enter Melifla and Chloe. 


Mel. Who could have thought 71m0n ſo loſt i. th 


With what amazement will the news of this (Moder 
So ſudden alteration be receiv*d 10 all Athengans? | 

Chloe. It is for certain true? l © 095; 

Mel. as Death or Fate my Father has 5 
Of it, that he is/a Bankrupt, his Ciedit goue, and all 
His ravenous Creditors with open Jaws will Iwallow 
(Tis welllaminforn%d, Ell Stand upon wy Guard. (him. 

„ %% Eater Page. 

Page. Madam, a Gentleman below deres Admittance. 

Mel. See Chloe, it it be the Lord T. non, or any one 
Say I am not Well. 1 vill not be leen;; (from him, 


Be ſure i be not. } ] oily tin gerad 
©! Ghloe Lawarrant our: * py (bs. Cie 


Mel. Seentby a Bankr Th "ho, baſe,P 27. 
Shall never e er here. De if 4 | 1 00 
Recalltd he would adore me ſtill, . 


And wou*'d be rich tuo. | 
Enter. Alcibiades in diſguiſe, and Chloe. 
due It is a Centlenan neben! wwe not. 


520 27 esel . a 14, A * ith © TiC Sl / dicit, 


/ 


44 Timon / Athens on, 
Heil. But my Aaliſſn does. 
Mel. My Rediade; | my Here) i: it:T zi 26 ſtr HA 
The Gods have — to my vows fot the, 
And have Crown'd all my'withes. : Thewrt more wel- 
To me than the return of the Suns heat * 
Is to the frozen Region of the Nort ln 
That's cover'd half the year with Snow! and Darkneſs: 

Aicih. My Joy, my Life, my Blood, my. Soul, my Li- 
And all that's precious on 'the Earth, I hate. (berty, 
Within my Arms This Treaſüre ar antiweig he 4 * I 
The joys of Conqueſt, or deliverance 
— aniſhment or Slarerr. b 

Mel. How SN thy by-Vidozies') N 
*T was chow that Conquer, but 1 Txiumpli'd for = 
All day I figh'dand wiſht, and pray4d for thee, 
And in the Night thou Entertain'dit-my Sleeps, 

And whenſoeter I dreamt thou wert in danger, 1 
i ery'd out, my Aloibiades, and in my dreames ng 
I was Valiant, and methoug hit. 1 lorlthee. 
HAicib. Oh my Divine Me! Va! the Cordial of thy love 
Is of fo ſtrong a ſpirit; *twill overcome me, 
One kiſs aud take my Soul; ; another ang 
I will ſally out; "Oh! could fix whole: Ages on 1 
Thy tender Lip; and pity all the Fools ä 
That keep a ſenſeleſs Pothef in the World for wy 
And Pomp,'and*Naiſe, ard! loſe Yubltantial' bliſs... 

Mel. There is no bliſs bat love i and but for bat ) 
The World would fall in Pieces \Ohwirtt what a grief 
Have I ſuſlain d thy abfenee | had nor my Fatlier 
Prevented my Eſcape, I had come to thee. 

* Alcib. *Fwas well for Athens ſafety that thou did iſt 
JL had neglected all my Conqueſts which Ne ; 
Preſerved this baſe ungrateful Town-y for 1 

In thee fhoutd have all that I ſought fet'; Thbas: 
Wouldeſt have been Life Liberry;County,and Eftate to 

Mel. I have the end of all thy hopes ad winnes, (me. 
If the ungrateful Senate will let me keep thee. 

Alcib. *T'was I that made them what they are, in hopes 
4 They ſoon would call me home to thee. ow 
it It was the thought of that which-fird my Soul, | 
4 At every ſtroke the Memory of Melis => 


Gave Vigour to my Art,and made me Conquer. Mel, 


-. 


[Full off bu di guiſe 


*, v7 br, by od jon ey mr TT.” 


de Man- Huter. 

Mel. Oh, Let Ambition never more diſturb _ ! 
x Thy:toble mind, ler love in — 62 T 
4 Let not the naile of Umar and! 


elangor, 
A Claſhing of Arms, and neighing 8 „and groans 
ie Ot Dlecing MM en, entice thee bates f on bo 
A Alcib, The — ſhall not dace remove me from thee, 


s: Should they once offer it, Eve au Army will 
i- Toſs their uſurious bags about their Ears, 
"ot Rifle their Houſes, deflour their Wives and Daughters, 
I And daſh their brains out of their doating heads, 
But, dear Meliſſa, ſince our hearts/fo long 
Have been united, let's not ſtay for Friends, 17 ll! 
For Ceremony, but come, complpat our Joys 3 of wi 
6) True loveꝭs above — formalities. 6 
1 Mel. If any thing from you could . b 
＋ This would; but know, none ſhall invade my vertue 
I m D. — my —— Ivow ʒ | 
A No other Man, t rown'*'d-the Emperour | | 
„ Of all the World, ſnould ever have my loss, ZN | 
ve And though thy Country — . gelen me, | 
I would continue firm. 
Alc ih And here 10 | 1975 17 
// Þ 1 ſwear, that could I Conquer all ww Univerſe, | | 
II hay the Crowns and Scepters at thy feet | 
| For thee to tread on. By thy ſelf I ſwear, 
An Oct alowe inte fin” ov i than all LUST 


To Mock Deities which-Knaviſh Prieſts invent, © 
ief Are to the poot deluded RabblGeeee. 
1 Chlo. Madam! Your Father is come in. t£t #4 


Mel. Let us retire : my Father has nor yer "Wav 
hi Forgotten his Enmity, the breaking of the Fa 
It ; | Peace with the Lacedemonians, and his foil 
I Which he thinks you caus'd 1 in ens 

Hel not forgive. . 
to Alcjþ., Had he injur'd me beyond all fulſerane 
me. 1. d Rave forgiven him for degetting thee. 7M 
150) +242 Enter Timon and Servant. 5 12 105 
Tir, Jet poſſible > deferred thus ?? 1 


— — 


i. AC 


Wat. large profeſſions did all theſe make bei nd ? 
Did they al rewe to lend, fay you? ye J. 

a 2 Serv; The rumcur of your: — was ſou | 

Mel. . Diſperſt, 


46 Timon of Athens: Or, 
Diſperſt, and then at fight of one f us 
They would-ſtop,ſtart,qurn ſhort, aſs by, or hen 
8 avmided us : 
As if we had. . — Enemies; tial * 
And who ſuſpected not when-they werdimgv'de | 14 10 


Sn 1124 16190 Sitl Ai. 


Came aff withbafe en 


Tim. Ve Gods! PRE becoine of J mon? 14] 1685 | 


0 mn 221: 11 34500. 5 isn? 

My elf, they will not have the face to uſe me. 0. 7 

EHuter Demetrius. 

Oh Demetrius What news bring il thou from the Senate? 
Dem. J am retund no r icher than L went. xd . 
Tim. Juſt Gods! ic cannot be. 
Dem. They anſwet in a joint aud corporate whos 

That now they are at ebb, want Treaſure, cannot 

Du what they would, are ſorry; you are Hogonrable; 

But yet they could have wiſht ; 5 they know not, | 

Something has deen amiſs; a noble nature 

— catcha.wrench — were well; * pity; z 

ry wp intend ing other Serious matters. 

After diltaftful le. looks, and theſe hatd Ie 

With certain half caps and cold carels Nods, 
They fyce me imo lence.n;: 1") | | 

Tim. The Gods reward their Villaioy, Old Men | 

Have their ingratitude natunal to em. 

Their Blood is Cak*d and cold, it ſeldom flows, 

(Tis want, of kindly Wm which makes TY 

And Nature as it grSws9ygaib itowasd Earth,:/; .; - 

Is faſhion*d for the-Journrys. dull and head yu. 1 

my Wits A otrtis“ta. n mach? 


Heav'n 

Demetrius, follow me 5.141 u em all e öh 
Dem. The Senate is aſſembling again, 

You'*ll find em in the ;Senate-Houle- : (Eu. | 


2 mam Creditors with Bills and — — 


- iis DC MUS 1 9 bulk As 
ry Den. Hoy now, what. makes this ſwarq gf: Riſe 
Each Izoking — with the yiſage of demand e? 
1. Cred, We wait for centain Sums ob Money dne. 

De. If Money were as certain yo waiting, 

Why then proffer: d. ypu, not your Bills and Bonds 

When your falſe Mailers eat of wy Land m 2. 
n 


(ut. 4 


han puff. ˙ 2 þ-o by 


1 
Then they w mile wn 
And ſwallow 4 8 their greedy throats. 
nter Timon and Servants. . 

TI. 1 Meliſa be at home, tell her rh wait on ler 


1 Sed. Now,let's ga bee Ba een, 


2 C ed Here's; mine. 
3 Ged. And mine. . 
Crd. My Maſter's... | 
Zim, Hold, hold, my Wits Kock me Fe 
Cleave me to the Walle. What, would you 95 855 
"Py | 


1 Cred. We ask our due. 33 
Ii Cut my heart in pieces and divide i it. 
A 4 Gel. My 7 is thi Meri * 
iT Tim. Tell it out of Blood.” 
2 Cred. Five FC Crowns is mide... 
le; Tim. Five thouſand drops pays t * 2 * 
0 What yours, and yours? | 8 
17 3 Ceed. My 9 1 I r a 
ty; 1 ed My Lord, A2 | 
; | © Ti. Here, take me, wil me in. pieces « al yo Fo 1 2 
+0 The Gods conſume, NN and. EWA. 15 
x Cred. What a Devil, is he mad ? aid T- way 


* 
#4 > 3A 
9 
- 


2 Cred. Mercy on us, let us be gone. 
n 
im, They have eten taken my brea me. | 

Slaves, Creditors, Dogs, 3 my Wits, joy Ove, F 


5 d aſſio ' 
1% 9. kee ka © ofſes 115 tage 1225 . 
3 His Kan Aal Kier; W's) ie A eos 


1 | Now; the, Villain rocks : 


c: * 


unt. ide N een 8 11 * 4 
1 1 A ; 
r Thay 82 image ion calls ills e uf! i £ 
ſeals Il 1 69 e LEX. Phi. 
21 Tm a nf 550 * . * V. 9 | | 
My Lord. 2 $5, . 


Cleon. Oh $0. a, 'Tan going to fre. * 
If I can ſerve your Lordſhip in the r 0 : 
1 D623 \bQ1309994 10069 oy did I ib rnd 7 wilt 
* N ; cui hẽ˖hL UNA HU nA 


© 
. 


„ 
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Wound Ventute his Ii 


— 


1 2 ur 0 
Tl. Mac ude t 
A Jewel of "this wle on, W ch 
Col me tliree thouſtn Ctowhs: e 

Dem. YoutH find em atHFlike Thel 2 
Tim. There are not many ſure ſo bad. - 
How have I lov*d theſe Men, and Ren NA kindneſs, | 
As if they had been q my Brothers, or my Sons 
Enter Diphilus ſeein 
ö is not that my 


nan f ch. 
7 Kay 


1 92 


| !philw,whom I marry*d to 

Thie Cid Man's Daughter, and 47. him an Eltate too; 

And now he hides Rimſeit,. and fteals from me? 

How much is a Dog more generous than a Man; 

Oblige him once, he. II keep you . . 

Ev'n in your utmoſt want and miſery. 

Enter Alius. 

Who's that? Zliw ? my Lord Zliue. | 
Demetrius, go let him know Tio would ſpeak 

With him i; pen 1 goes to. him be 2 back, 

Do you not know me, Alis? 
Klim. Not know my good Lord 12 
Tim. Think you I have the Plague? ; 
lim. No, my Lord. 
Tim. Why do you ſhun me then? 
* I ſhun Jou Id ferve your Lordſhip with my 

& 

Tim. Lell not believe, he who would tefoſe me Money, 

ite for me. 

; ies. I am very vafortunare'nor te to thee in my 

ower 


To ſupply you; but I am going to the Frum, to a Debter 
by I — any, your Lora 11 command it. ; 


Ex. Klius. 
Tim. Had I ſo lately al, th e Caps and Knees of tht 
he ist come ro * 5 [oe aha. 
Thraf. Who's ane? ? A Indy mh 0 5 [Riitback 
Tim There's another Villain, C 
Enter Veer... . 5 = J 


How is*t, Lande?; e 721 
JVand. Oh eva! Timon rf 


».4 * 


Tim, What, did I fright you? am! Wee” 15 aan Aud 


7 a 


An Object ? 3s poverty contagious ? 


ron, D Face and turns ama)! ? 


a lit ule, ( Athenians, Me 


rere 


. 


Tie Mau- Hater. 49 
on. Ifand. Your Lordſnip ever ſhall be dear to me. 
It makes mo. weep to:rhink I cou'd not ſerve vu 
, When you lent your Servant. I am expected at the Se- 
I humbly ask your pardon; Lell fell all I have nate. 
But - 141 ſupply you foon. [Ex. Ifander. 
fs | —— Tongue, diſſembling, weeping Knave, fare- 
5 Wel. a 
| And farewel all Mankind! It ſhall be fo — Demetrius | 
wa) * Go to all theſe fellows. Tell em lem ſupply*d,l have no 
d Need of fem. Set out my condition to be as good 
As formerly it has been. That this was but a Tryal, 
And invite em all to Dinner. 
Dem, My Lord, there's nothing for em. 
Tim. I have taken order about that. 
Dem What can this mean? [ Ex. Demetrius. 
Tn. I have one reſerve can never fail me, 
And while Meliſſa's kind I can't be miſerable ; 
She has a alt Fortune in her own diſpoſal, 
back. The Sun will ſooner leave his courſe © - © 
Thap ſhe deſert ge. | 
i e 


* 
— — 


Euter firſt Sercant. 
Is Nſeliſu at home? - r 
h 1 Serv. She is, my Lord; bur will not fee you. 
my Tim. What does the Raſcal lay? 7 bas 
; Dfimi*d Villain te belys her ſo? [Ex ikes bim. 
ney, x Serv. By Heaven is truth. She ſays ſhe will nor fee 
c Her Woman told me firſt fo. And when | would not (you. 
WY | Believe, her, he came and told me ſo her ſelf; 
That ſnhe had no buſineſs with you; deſir'd you, would 
Not trouble her; ſhe had affairs of: Conte. uence; c. 
Lim Now, Timon thou art faln irced; fallen from all 
Fi Hopes of Happineſs Earth, open and TWallow the (cliy 
Molt miſerable wretch' that reÞaitididit everbeary + 
F eq 1 N ie 1. % Nathan 
64316410" ter Meiden n a7” 
1 Serv. My Lord,; Maifſa's Paß, S by. Wc. 
Tim. Oh Dear Ar!!! ; 


- — - PT: 
— — 
1 


3 | 
| Mc. Is he tiere ? What luck is this? 4% 
I Tui. Wilt u not look oh me 7 nor ſee yout Timn : 
dul And did not you ſend'me word ſo? enen 
Ind C Enter 


50 Timon of Athens: Or, 
| Enter Evand ea. 
Mel. I was very buſy and am ſo now; Lmuſt obey my 
Father; I am going to him. „ N 
Tim. Was it not Meliſſa. ſaid; If Timon were reduc'd 
To rags and miſery, and ſhe were Queen of all the Uni- 


She would not change her love? (verſe, 


Mel. We can't command our wills; 
Our fate muſt be obey d. [Ex Mel, 
Tim, Some Mountains cover me, and let my name, 
My odious name be never heard of more. 
O ſtragling Senſes whither are you going ? 
Farewel, and may we never meet again. 
Erauda! how does the fight of her perplex me! 
I've been ungrateful ro her, why ſhould 1 
Blame Villains who are fo to me ? | 
Evan. Oh Timon I have heard and felt all thy affli- 
I thought I never ſhou'd have ſeen thee more; (ctions; 
Nor ever would, had'ſt thou continu'd proſperous. 
Let falſe Meliſſa baſely fly from thee, b 
Erandra is not made of that courſe fluff. | 
Tin. Oh turn thy Eyes from an ungrateful Man! 
Evan. No, ſince I firſt beheld my ador'd Timon 
They have been fixt upon thee preſent, and when abſent 
I've each moment view'd thee in my mi 
And ſhall they now remove ? 04 70 
Tim. Wilt thou not fly a wretched, Caitif? who 
Has ſuch a load of milery beyond > 
The itrength of humane nature to ſupport? | 
an. 1 am no bale Athenian. Parafite, | 
Jo fly from thy Calamities ; I'll help to bear em. 
Tim. Oh my Erandra, they're not to be born. 
Accurſed Athens ¶ Foreſt of two d Beaſts ; 
Plague, Civil War, and Famine, be thy Lot: 
Let propagation ceaſe, that none of thy 
Contounding ſpurious Brood may ſpring 
To infect and damn ſucceeding Generations; 
May every Infant like the Viper gnaw 
A paſſage through his Mothers curſed Womb; 
And kill the Hag; or if they fail of it, 


May then the Mothers like tell rav nous Bitches 
= Era 


Devour their on baſe Whelps. 


Wich any of th' extorting Senates, 


fli- 


ons; 


Era 


Take comfort to you, let your Creditors 


Ther Hhemr 46 


Evan. Timon ens. thy thoughts, I know th 
And that thy Creditors [ike wild Beats wait n 
To prey upon thee ; and baſe Auen has 
To its Eternal infamy deſerted thee. © 
But thy unwearied bounty to Erandra 
Has ſo enrich'd her, ſhe in wealth cau vie 


And comes to lay it at thy feet. 

Tin. Thy moſt amazing generoſity o'erwhelms me 3 
It covers me all o'er with ſhame aid bluſhes. 
Thou halt oblig'd a wretch too much already, 

And I have us'd thee ill torr fly, » fig, Evcaudra! | 
I have rage and madneſs, and [ all infett thee, 
Earth! take me to thy Center; open quickly! 

Oh that the World were all on fire 

Evan. O my dear Lord ! this fight will bregh my your 

Swallow their maws full; we have yer enough, 

Let us retire together and live fiee | 

From all the ſmiles aud frowns of humane kind 3 : 

1 an have all I with for, having thee. 
m.. My fcnſes are not found, I never can 

pete 7.» e.thiee : I've us'd thee ſcurvily. 

Fade No, my dear Timon, thou haſt, not. 
Comtart thy ſelf; if thou haſt been unkind, _, 
Forgive. phy ſelt, aud 1 forgive thee for it. 

n. I never will | 
or will I be obliged ro one, * 
l pr treated fo injuriouſly as her- Ade. 

Evan. Pray, my Lord, go home; ſtrive to c e 
Cour ſelf. All that I have was and is yours ; I wiſh 
It ne er had been, that yer T might have ſhewn © 
By ſtronger proofs how much 1 love my Timon. 

Tim. Moſt Excellent of all the whole Creation, | 
Thou art, too good that thou ſhuuld'ſt cer partake 
Ot my misfortunes 
And 1 an refoly'd not to involve her in em. LA 
Prithee, Eraudra, go to thy own Houle, — 
am once to give my flatt'ring Rogues 
An Eutertainment, but ſuch a one as hall befit em 
25. then I' ſee thee. c | / 

EY * 


P 


Evan, 


1 Timon of Athol: Or, 


Etan. Heav never bleſs my Dear. 
Ex. Timon and Evandia 


Euter Phæax, Cleon, Ilander, Tſidore, Thraſillus, — 4 
Pheax. 1 think my honourable Lord did but try 
Cleon, On my lite it was no more. His Steward aff d 

Me his condition was near as good as ever. 

Tſand.. That I doubt bur” tis well at preſent | 


By his new feaſting. 
* Tam ſorry 1 was not furniſn'd when he- ſent to 


Ihd. 1 am lick of chat grief, vow 1 he how all ehiog 


go. 
92 Due: Timon and Attendams. 5 


Tim. Oh! my kind Friends! how + with you all! 
How I rejoyce to fee you! Come, ſerve in Dinner. N 
Pheax. My noble Lord! never ſo welk 1 II 
When your Lordſhip is ſo. 25 221 
Eliig. I am fick Wich ſhathe that | 
Should be fo unfortunate a Beggar when you ſent to mel 
Tim. N6 more, no more, did but make Tryal; I have 
No need of any ſums : ; my Eſtate is in good health ſtil 
Plagæ. Tryal, my good: Lord? Would any one reful: 
Your Lordſtyp, were it in his power? Command halt 
My Elilate ! I am ſorry I was fo in haſt. I could 
Not ſlay to tell you this. I have receiv*d Bills even now 
N uſe me—-—- TI hope he will not take me at m 


Word. 1 
Jan. Take it not unkindly, my good Lord that coul 
| Nen ſetve you. NOW un Lord command me- -Jam ab] 
Tim. I beſeech you do not think on't - 
Ikuow ye love me, All of ye. 1 
Pheax. Equal with dur ſelves: my dear Lots. 
T ra. If you had lent but two hours before to me 
Cleon, Now. I have Money Pray « command it. 
Tim. No more, for Heav'us lake; think you I diſtru 
My kind good Friends! you are the beſt of Friends. 
- My Fortune ne'er ſhall drive me from you, and ſhould 
Mine fail, which J hope it never will, Cor 
know I _ command all youts, 


Ny The Man>Hater, 3 


Nadæ. Ty ſhall think my felf happy enough, if: * 


5 But command my utmoſt Drachma, a. (would 
ndra, liu. That were ' honour indeed; tu: ſerve Loid/ 
] would. with Life and Fortune. (Timon, 


ius. Van. Alas! who would not be proud. of ie 2 A1 C 
us. Tjid.: Not a Man in Athens. q 
Rur d Cleon. There's no foot of wy: Eſtate your Loc, } 
May not call yguc own?! > 51 EN 
Thra. Nor mine, my noble' Lak hs 4.0 
| Tim. Thanks to m worthy Friends. Who has ſuch 
nt to Kind, ſuch hearty Friends 1 > have ? 7 | 
1. li. All cover'd Di 
ning] Jan. Royal chear [ — You. 
 Phaax. Doubt not of that; if money or 
The Seaſon can afford it. 
Lid. The ſame good Lord till} / 
wall] Tim. Come, my worthy Friends, let's ſit | make it 
r. Not a City Feaſt, to let the meat cool e er we agree 
I pon our Places. 
1a 0 v7 > 2 TT 11 { 7 l 
1 e ANC n. GRACE, 17 — — 
O me. 103. | + i579 * a 
10 Vo. 275 Benefatiors make: your ſelves paid for youy 
own gifts, baſe gien, ow Man will not do it of bin- 
ref ſelf; reſerve e fil to give, left your Deities be deſpi.*d ; were 
alt your God beads to borrow of Hen, Men would „nale Wc: 
{* | make the meat be lov*d more than the Man that gives it Le 
nowy no aſſembly of twenty be without a'ſcore of I'Ulainself there - 
at mf be twelve Women let. a dozew of em bt --———— as they are. 
Afide Confound, 1 beſeech you all; the Senators of Athei ethes 
could with the — bar is amifs make f ſon . 
ableſ on; ; for theſe my preſeut Frie nat they nre'to u wothiiÞ, 1 
ſo in nothing bleſs them, aud to nothing are the welcome, , 
but Tonds and Snakes : 4 Feaſt fit for ſuch Venomous Kuares. 


me Pheax, What does he mean? 

Alis. He's mad I think. 

iltruf Tim, May you a better Feaſt never behold... 

Is. | You knot of mouth Friends, Vapours, Lukewaim Kuay = 

ould Moit ſmiling, ſmooth deteited Paratizes, f 

Courteeus-deſtroy ers, Nenn Wolves, meek Bears, 
ou a 


| „ We ** 
34 Timon c Athens: Or, 
i You Fools of Fortune, Trencher Friends, Time Flies, 
Cap and Knee Slaves; an everlaſting Leproſie : 
Cruſt you quite oer; what, doſt thou ſteal away 
Soft take thy Phyfick firſt, and thou and thou; itay I 
Lend thee-Money — borrow none. (ill 
Pheax. What means your Lordſhip 7: I'll: be gone. 
Cleon. And I, he'll Murder us. 


Tun. What all in motion !] benceforth be no feaſt, 
Whereat a Villain's not a welcome gueſt. | 
Burn Houſe, fink Athens, henceforth hated be 
Of Timon, Man aud all humanity. [Ex. Timon. 


8 — 
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Timon Solws. 


Tim. 1 ET me look back upon thee ! O thou Wall 
That girdleſt in thoſe Wolves! Sink in the 

And fence not Athens longer; that vile Den (Earth, 
Of ſavage Beaſts ; ye Matrons all turn Whores; 
Obedience fail in Children ; Slaves and Fools 
Pluck the grave wrinkled Senate from the Bench, 

And miniſter in their ſtead, To general filths 

Convert o' th' inſtant green Virginity ; 

Do't in their Parents Eyes. Bankrupts hold faſt, 

Rather than render back, out with your Knives, 

| nd cut your Truſters Throats. Bound Servants ſteal ; 
TY inded Robbers your grave Maſters are, 
ud pill by law. Maid to thy Maſters Bed, 

Miſtreſs to the Brothel. Son of twenty one, 
Pluck the lin'd Crutch from thy old limping Sire: 

And with it beat his brains out. Piety, Fear, 
Religion to the Gods; Peace, Juſiice, Truth, 
Domeſtick awe, Night reſt, and Neighbourheod, 
Inſtruction , Manners, Myſteries and Trades, 

. Degrees, Oblervations, Cuſtoms and Laws, 
Decline to your confounding contraries; | 
And let confuſion live. Plagues incident to ove, 

| "OUT 


Kli. This is raging madneſs; fly, fly [They run of, 


nd on df A. 


"OUT 


And drown themfebves in riot. Itches, Blains, ö 


Dur Man:Fater.. 
Your potent and infectious Feavours heap - 
On Athens ripe for vengeance. Cold Siatica 
Cripple the Senators, that their limbs may halt 
As lamely as their Manners. Luſt and Liberty 
Creep in the Minds and. Marrows of your Vouth; 
That *gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrive _-- 


4 
- 
- 
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Sow all the Athenians Boſoms, and their Crop 
Be'genefal Leproſie. Breath infect breath z | 
That their Society, as their Friendſhip, may N 
Be merely Poiſon. Nothing, nothing I bear from thee : 
Fare wel, thou moſt deteſted Town, and ſudden 
Ruine ſwallow thee. 1 [ Ex, Tim. 


Scene the Senate · Hon /e, all the Senate futing— d. 
Alcibiades, j 


Nic. How dare you, Mcibiades, 8 
Knowing your Sentence not recall'd, vente hither ? 
Alcib, You ſee, my reverend Lords, what confidence 
I place in you, chat durſt expoſe my Perſon | 
Before my Sentence be recall'd ; I am not now 
Petirioner for my ſelf; I leave my caſe 
To your good and gcncruus Natures, when you ſhall 
Think I've deferv'd your favour. for my ſervice. 
I am an humble Suitor to your vere, 
For mercy is the vertue of the Law, 
And none but Tyrants uſe it cruelly : \ 
Tis for a Gallant Officer of mine; | 
As brave a Man as e'er drew Sword for Athens. 
"Tis Thrafibulus, who in heat of blood, | _ 
_— into the Law above his depth. 4 T3 
Nic. True, he has kill'd a Man. SEAT... 
Alcib. I've been before the Areopagre, and they refuſe: 
All mercy. He isa Man (fetting his Fate afide) of comely : 
Vertues, nor did he foil-the fact with Cowardice 5; 
But with a noble fury did revenge 
His injur'd. reputation. 
Phaaæ. You ſtrive to make an ugly deed look fair. 
Nic. As if you'd bring Man- ſlaughter into form, 
And Valour did conſiſt in quatrelling. 8 
: C. 4 5 Aliud. 
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a Timon f Athens: Or, 

Ali. That is a baſe and illegitimate Valout : - 

He's truly Valiant that can wilely ſufter. * 
Tan. All fingle Combates are dereilable, 

And Courage that's not warranted Dy Law, 

Is much too dangerous a Vice to go unpuniſhed. 
Tid. If Injuries be evil, Death is molt ill, 

And then what folly is it for the leſs III 

To hazard lite the chiefeit good ? — 
Cl:on. There's no ſuch Courage as in bearing wrong, 
Alcib. If there be ſuch Valour in bearing, what 

Do we abroad? Women are then more Valiant 

That ſtay at home. And the Aſs a better Captain 

Than is the Lyon, The Malefactor that is 

Loaden with Irons, wiſer than the judge. 
Nic. You cannot make grols fins look clean 


With Eloquence. + | 


Alcib. Why ſo fond Men expoſe themſelves to Battle, 
And not endure all threats, and ſleep upon 'em, 


And let the Foes quietly cut their throats ? 


1 Lords be pittiful and gooeo. 
Nic. He that's more merciful than Law, is c1vel, 
Alcib. The utmoſt law is downright Tyranny : 

To kill I grant is the extreameſt guilt, 
But in defence of Honour. 
Pherx. Honour! is any Honour to be fought for 


Put the Honour of our Country ? 


Acib. Who will not fight for's own, will never fight 
For that: Let him that has no anger judge him, 
How many in their arger would commit 
This Captains fault — had they but Coutage for it? 

eon. You ſpeak in vain. | Lai 


eib, If you will not excuſe his Crime, conſider 


Who he is, and what he has done; 

His ſerv ice at Lacedemowand Byzantium, 

Are bribes ſufficient for his Lite. © | 
Nic. He did his duty, and was rewarded with 


His pay, and if he had not done it, he ſrould be puniſht. 


Alcil. How, my Lords! is that all the return 
For Soldiers toils, faſting and watching; | 
The many cruel hardſhips which they futter ; -"M 


t — 


M 


8 


ght 


ſut. 


The 


With his 


De Man-Haler. 57 8 
The multitude of Hazards, Blood, and loſs 4, 
Jan. Come, you urge it too far, he dies. 
Alcib. He has ſlain in fight hundreds of Enemies. 
How full of Valour did he bear himlelf we 
In- the laſt conflict! what death and wounds he gave 
Iſd. H' have given too many. 8 
Alig, He is a known Rioter, he has a ſin 
That often drowns him; in that Bealily fury 
He has committed outzages. | 
Pheax. Such as we ſhall not name, ſince others were 
Concern'd in 'em, you know. 
Nic. In fhort, ; : 
His Days are foul, and Nights are dangerous; 
And he muſt dye. , _ P pen uh 
Alcib. Hard Fate! he might have dy'd nobly-in-fight, 
And done you. ſervice : if not for his deſerts ;. 
Conſider all my actions, Lords, and joyn 'em 
your reverend Ages love ſecurity, 
And therefore ſhou'd cheriſn t hole that give it you. 
*Pheax., You are too bold — he dies. No more 
Alciþ.. Too bold, Lord ! do you knew who I am & 
Cleon, What lays he? X 
Alcib. Call me to your remembrances. 127 
Van. Conſider well the place, and who we are? 
Alcib. I cannot think but you have forgotten mer 
Muſt I fue for ſuch common grace. 7 1 
And be deny d? my wounds ake at % | 
Nic. M' are inſolent! we have not forgotten yet 
Your riot and deitructive Vices; Whoredoms, 


Prophaneneſs, giddy-headed Paſſions. r 
Pheax. Your breaking Mercury's Statues, a ing 
The Myiteries of ſacred Preſerpine. WwE©t. 
Alctb, Inſolent! now you provoke me. I am vext to 
Your malice vented in a place . (lce- 


Where honeſt Men would only think | 
On publick Intereſt. *Tis baſe, and in another place 
You would not ſpeak thus. 1 
Nic. How ſay you! 
Alcib. I thought the Images of Mercury had only been 
The Favourites of the Rabble, and the Rites ß 
| G2: » -»Proferpins.: © 
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mon of Athens: Or, - 
| to Men 
Of fepce, What folly tis ro Worſhip Statues when 
Yau'd kick the Rogues that made em 

Phaaæ. How dare you talk thus? you have been a 

Alcib. Could any bur the baſeit of Mankind (Rebel ? 
Vrge that to me by whom he keeps that head 
had utters this againſt me? my Rebellion 
It was gainſt the common People. And you all 
Axe Rebels againſt them. | 

Nic. Ceale your Inſolenee! we ſided not with Sa- 

raus. | 

Alcib. What means had I to bumble th' Athenian 
Rabble but that? 

Planæ. It was well done to get your Friend King Ai 
His Wife with Child in his ahſence. 

Acib. He was a Blockhead, and T mended his Breed 
But what is that to th' matter now in hand? (for him; 
You have provok d me, Lords, and I muſt tell you, 

It is by me you fit n lafety here, | 

Phaax., By you, bold Man? 

Alcib. Yes by me! fearful Man! 

You have inceus'd me now beyond all patience, 
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And I muſt tell you what ye owe me, Lords. ö 
. *Twas I that — 4 great Tiupleruet from | 
The Spartans aid, by which bens by this 


Had been. one heap of Rubbith, I ſiopt 

A. hundred and fifty Gallies from.Phenicia, 

Which would have fallen upon you : Twas I made 
This Tiſſaphernes, Athens Friend, upon condition 


of - - That they would awe the common people, and take 
ie Government into. the beit Mens hands; 
Would you were ſo; I ſent Piſauder then 


Xo, form his Agiſtocracy,. and promis'd 

The Perſian General Forces to aſſiſt you; 

Aud when you. had this pow'r, you call me off 
That got it = | | or 
Nic. My, Lords! let him be filenc'd ; 


Shall he thus beaid the Senate? | | 
Acib. L will be heard, and then your pleaſure, Lord: 
Did not-your Arn in the Itle of Samos, 


Oflendad at your Government, chuſe me. General # 
/ : | , ne 
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Add would have march't to your deſtruction, - 
Which I diverted ? in that time your Foes 
Would ſoon have won the Country of Tonia, - 
Of th' une and all the other Iſles, 
While you had been employ'd at home - _ 
With Civil Wars. I kept ſome back by force, . 
And by fair words others, in which Thrafibulur, | 
This Man of Stiria, whom you thus condemu, 
Having the loudeſt voice of all the Athenians 
u- Employ'd by me, cry'd out to all the Army; 
Aud thus we kept em from you Lords, and now 
an = Athens a ſecond time was ſav d by me. 
. Phaax, Tis a ſhame that we ſhoyld ſuffer this! 
(8.4 Alcib. Tis a ſhame theſe things are unre warded. 
Another time I kept five hundred Sail 
-ed Of the Phenicians from the Aid of the Lacedemonian:, 
im. Won from em a Sea Battle, 
fore the City of ids; 
In ſpight of Pharnabazw's mighty Power. 
Think on my Victory at Cizicum, where I / 
Slew Mendorw in the Field, aud took the City ; 
J brought then the B:thynians to your Yoke, - 
Won $7/ibrea on the Helleſpont ; 
And then Byzantium : Thus not only T 
Diverted the Torrent of the Armies Fury 
From you, but turn'd it on the Enemies, 
And all the while you ſafely told your Money, 
And let it out upon extorted Intereit; 
Muſt I be after all poorly deny'd his Life, 1 
e Who has ſo often ventur d it for you ? | ; 6051 
Phaax. He dies, and you deſerve it, but our Sentence "i 
Is for your Infolence, we Baniſh you; A 
lt you be two hours more within thele Walls, 
Your Head is forfeited, Do you all conſent ? 
All Sen.” All, all | 
Alcib. All, all! I am glad I know you all! 
Baniſh me ! Baniſh your Dotage | Your Extortion |-.-., 
Baniſh your foul Corruptions and ſelf Ends! 41 
Lords Oh the baſe Spirit of a Common-wealth ! 3%: oy 
| One Tyrant is much better than four hundred; 
Ine worlt of Kings would be aſham'd Woes ot 
Aud 2 nne CAN e enn ; p e. 1 * 
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AY 


17 


60 Timon of Abend? Or; 
7 am only rich in my large hurts from you. - 
Is this the Balſom the 15 natuwd Senate 
Pours into Captains Wounds © Ha! Babiſbchebt! | 
A good Man would not ſtay irh you, I Embrace my 
Senten ne: ts 

(Tis a Cauſe that's e of me. "Fei Alcib. 

Nic. Was ever heard ſuch daring Inſolence; 2 

Shall we break up the Senate ? | 
Al Sen. Ay, , $3 e 
JIimon in the Foods digg ing. | 

Tin, O blefled breeding Sun, draw from the Fens, 
The Bogs and muddy Marſhes, and from 1 
Corrupted ftand ing Lakes, rotten humidity © © 
Enough to infect rhe Air with dire conſuming Peflilence, 
And let the poiſonous exhalations fall 
Down on th“ Athenans ; they're all Flatterers, 18 
And ſo is all Mankind. 0 5 
For every degree of Fortune's ſmooth * n 
And ſooth'd by that below it; the learned Pate 
Ducks to the Golden Fool; There's nothing level 
In our conditions, but baſe Villany; 13 
Therefore be abhorr4d each Man, and. all Society; 
Eartli yields me Roots; thou common Whore of Man- 

kind, 
That pultell ſuch odds amongſt the“ rout of Nations; 
Ie make thee do thy light office. Ha, whai's here ? 
Gold, yetlow, glitrering precious Gold! enough 
er 


* 


Io purchale my Eſtate again: Let me ſee furt 
What a vaſt mas of Trealure%s here t There ly, 

1 Will uſe none, «twill bring me Flatterers. | 

ee a Pattern or to the Athenians, 


Aud let em kuow what a vaſt Maſs I've found, 
Which If ; bl from *em. I think I ſee a Pallenger, 
Not far ol T*11 tend it by him to the Senate. 

: [Exit Timon. 
Eur Evands 
Evan. en Jong ſhall I ſe = wy ATM Lord: 
Bur I will find hin or/will loſe m Lit 
Oh baſe and ſhaineful Villatiy of 
Scat fo many thauſands he 15 | 
Npr one Would tollow him in his 
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Ha! here is a Spade! ſure this belongs to ſome one p 
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J Mus- Har. 


Who's not far off, Iwill enquire of him. <1. e 
Euter Timon. 4A * 
Tim. Who? S there © 70 | I e 


What beaſt art thou that com'ſt to ttouble nie? F 
Ecan. Pray do not hit me. I am come to ſeek 

The poor diſtreſſed Timon, did you lee him? 

Tim, If thou be'ſt Born of wicked humane kw) 

Why com'it thou hirher to diſturb his Mind ? 

He has forſworn all Company? 

Ecan. 1s this my Lord, Oh dreadful Transformation? 

My deareft Lord, do you not knew me? a 
Tim. Thou walk'ſt upon two Legs, and haſt a Face 

Eiect towards Heaven; and all ſuch Animals 25 

I have abjur'd; they are not honeit, 

Thole Creatures that are lo, walk on all four, 

Prithee be gone. 4 
Eran. He's much diſtracted ſure ? ? 

Haze you forgotten, your poor Erandra ? 

Tim. No! T remember there was ſuch a one, 
Who I us'd it! Why doſtthou follow miſery ? = 
And add to it? Prithee be gone. 

Ecan. Theſe cruel Words v will break my bahn, 

I come not to iucreaſe thy Miſery, but mend it. 

Ah my dear Timan! Why this Slave-like habit? 

And why this Spade? mw 
Tim. Tis to dig Roots, and earn my Dinner with: 9 
Evan. I have converted pait of my Eſtate . 

To Money and '5 181 and have brought em 

To lay em at thy feet, and the 3 8 

Thou ſoon ſhalt have. "Pagan | 
Tim. 1 will not touch fem; no, I ſhall be fatter." © 
Evan. Comfort thy ſelf and quit this Ge litez 

We have enough in ſpite of all the baleneſs- 

Qt th“ Atheniam, let not thole Slaves 

Tziumph ober N Affli-tions; we'll live free. 
Tim. If they dillwatd me from this Life, Thou mo 

For all the Principalities on Earth, + 1 mg 

1 would not change this Spade! Prithee be sone, 

Thou tempt'it me but in vain. 
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8 62 | Timon of Athens . Or, - 
Eiran. Be not fo cruel, | 
Nothing but Death ſhall ever take me from thee. - 
Tim. Ill never change my Life: 
What would*ſt'thou do with me? 
Evan, I'd live the ſame: Is there a time or place, 
A Temper or Condition I would leave | 
My Timon in? 
Tim. You muſt not ſtay with me?: 
Evan. Oh too unkind ! 
I offer%d thee zll my Profecritr nn 
And thou moſt niggardly denieſt me part 
Of thy Afflictions. 1 
Tim. Ah ſoft Erandra! is not the bleak Air 
Too boiſterous a Chamberlain for thee ? - 
Or doſt thou think theſe reverend Trees that have 
Out-liv'd the Raven, will be Pages to thee ? | 
And skip where thou appointeſt em? Will tke Brook . 
Candied with Morning Ice, be Caudle to thee ? -- 
Evan. Thou wilt be all to me. 
Tim. I am ſavage as a Satyr, and my Temper. 
Is much unſound, my Brain will be diſtracted. .. 
Ecan. Thou wilt be Timon ſtill, that's all I ask. 
Tim. It was a Comfort to me when I thought 
That thou wert proſperous; Thou art too good 
To ſuffer with me the rough boiltfrous weather, 
To mortifie thy ſelf with Roots and Water, 
*Twill kill thee. Prithee be gone. 
Ezan. To Death if you command. 5 
Tim. I have forſworn all Humane Converſation. 
Evan. And fo have I but thine. 
Tim. Iwill then be miſery indeed to ſee 
Thee bear it. | 
Evan. On my Knees I beg it. 
If thou refuſeſt me, I*11 kill my (elf. 
I {wear by all the Gods. | 
Tim. Riſe, my Evandra \ 
I now pronounce to all the World, there is 
One Woman honeit; if they ask me more 
I will not grant it: Come, my dear Erandi a, 
Ell ſhew thee Wealth I have found with digging, 1 
N * 4 | S » w #4 w_— 4 21 J 
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2 The Man- Hater . 

To purchaſe all my Land again, which I 
Will hide from all Mankind. 
Evan. Put all my Gold and Jewels. toft. 

Tim. Well ſaid Ezandra! Look, here is enough 
To make Black White, Foul Fair, Wrong Right; 
Baſe Noble, Old Young, Cowards Valium. 
Ye Gods, here is enough to lug your Prieſts 
And Servants from your Altars. This thing can 
Make the hoar*d Leprofie ador'd, place Thieves 
Aud give em Title, Knee and Approbation; | 
This makes the toothleſs, warp*d and wither*d Wi- 
Marry again. This can embalm and ſweeten (dows 
Such as the Spittle-Houſe and ulcerous Creatures 
Would caſt the Gorge at: this can defile 
The pureſt Bed, and make Divorce *twixt Sun 
And Father, Frieuds and Kindred, all Society ; 
Can bring up new Religions, and kill Kings. 

Evan. Let the Earth that breeds ar, hide it, 
There t will ſleep, and do no hired Miſchiet. 

Tim. Now Earth for a Root. | | 

Evan, *Tis her unfathom*d Womb teems and feeds all 
And of ſuch vile corrupting Metal, as 
Man, her proud arrogaut— Child is made of, 
Does engender black Toads, aud Adders blue, Mhe 

. guilded Neut 
And Eye-leſs venom%d Worm, with all 
The loathſome Births the quickning Sun does ſhine 
ON. 

Tim. Yield him, who all thy humane Sons does hate, 
From out thy pleim ious boſom ſome poor Roots; 
Sear up thy fertile Womb to all things elſe ; ea 
Dry up thy Marrow, thy Veins, thy Tilth and Paſture, 
Whereof ungrateful Man with liquoriſh draughts 
And unctuous morſels greaſes his pure ming, 
That fiom it all contideration lips. 
But hold a while —- | an flog and weary. 


My hands not us'd to toil, are gall'd. 
Evan. Repole your ſelf, my deareit love, thus 
your head 3 | 
Upon my lap, and when thou haſt retreſhr 
Thy ſelt, III gather Fruits and Berries for thee, 


Emer 


64 Timon if Athens : Or, 
4 Enter-Apemantus. FF 
Tim. More Plague more Man! retire intoiky 3 
. LEx. Evan. 
Apem. I was directed hither, Men report: 
That thou affecteſt my Mannets, and doit uſe Sem. 
Tim. Tis then becauſe I would not keep a Dog 


Should Imitate thee. : L 
Adem. This is in thee a Nature but infected, 1 
* 


A poor unmanly Melancholy, ſprung 
From change of Fortune. Why this Spade? this place? 


This flave-like Habit, and theſe Looks of Care: ? 


Thy ſord ĩd Flatt'rers yet wear Silk, lie ſoft, - © +. U 
Hug their-diſeas*d Perfumes, and have 1 N 
That ever Thon was. Shame not theſe Woods, Bu 
By putting on the Cunning of a Carper. Ti 


Be thou a Flatrfrer now and ſleek to thrive 

By that which has undone thee. Hinge thy Knee, 

And let each great Man's Breath blow of thy Cap. 

Praite his moſt nonitrous Deformities, - ' 

And call his fouleſt Vices excellent. ä © 

Thou wert us*d thus. | 4 
Tim. Doſt thou love to hear thy ſelf — ? 

* No; but thou ſhou*d*it hear me ſpeak. - 


I I hate thy Speech, and ſpit at thee. 0 
* - xy Do not aſſume my Likeneſs to diſgrace it. 
. 


1. Were I like thee, Tad uſe the Copy 
As the Original ſiou“d be us“d. ; 
Apem. How ſhou'd it be us'd ? 
© Tim. It ſhould be hang“ d. 
em. Before thou wert a Mad-Man, now a Fool; 


Art thou proud ſtill? 
Call any of thoſe Creatures whoſe nak*d Natures 
Live in all the ſpight of angry Heay* 1 
Whoſe bare un-houſed Trunks 
To the conflicting Elements expos'd, | 
Anlwer meer Nature, bid em flatter rhee, 
And thou ſhalt find 
Tim. An Als of the. 
Apem. I love thee better now than eber! did — 
Tim, I hate thee worſe — 
Atem. Why ſo? 3 5 
Tim. Thou flattereſt miſery. Atem. 


Lo 1 flatter not, but ſay thou art a Wretch—/// 

Why doſt thou ſeek. me out ?. | | 

1. Perhaps to vex thee. , i right 
| 555 Always a Villain“s Office, or W 1211 T 

Apen. It thou doſt put on this ſour life and bali 
To caſligate thy Pride, twere well, but thou 1 
Doſt it inforc'dly; wert thou not a Beggar, | 6 4K. 
Thoud'ſt be a Courtier again. 

Tim. Slave thou lyeſt, *tis next thee the laſt thing | 
Which 1 would be on Earth. 

Adem. How much does willing poverty excel 
Uncertain Pomp! for this filling ſtil. 
Never com pleat, that always at high wiſn; UT 
But thou haſt a contentleſs wretched Being, Fl 
Thou ſnouldꝰſi deſire to die being milerable. 

Tim. Not by his advice that is more milerable. 43 

Apem I am contented with my poverty. 

Tim. Thou ly'ſt. Thou wouldꝰſt not wail & 1 if thou 
But *tis a Burthen that is light to thee, Ob 
For thou haſt been always us*d to carry it. 
Thou art a thing whom-Fortune's tender a 
With favour never claſpt, but bred a | 
Hadit thou like me from thy fuft Iwath procerded. 1 


To all the ĩweet Degrees, that this brief World 
Afﬀorded me; thou would'ſt have plung'd thy ſelf 
In general Riot, melted: down thy Voutn 
In difterent Beds of Luits, and never learnt / 
The Icy Precepts of Morality, | 
But had'ſt purſuꝭd the _— Game before thee. 
. * Thou Jet -I would have liv*d juſt as. 
0. 
Tim. Poor Slave! thou doſt not know thy elf! 
Thou well canit bear what thou haſt been bred to; 
But for me who had the World as my Coufectionary, 
The 2 the Eyes, the Ears, the Hearts of all 
n 
At duty more than I could frame Imployments for, 5 
That numberleſs upon me {tuck as leaves 10 
Upon the Oak, they ve with one Wiaters bruſh. x 
Faln from their boughs and left me open, bare 


To every itorm that blows: for me to bear this 
Who 


ame J} » 
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66 Timon Athens: Or, | 
Who never knew bur better, is a great burthen; C 
Thy Nature did cominence in ſufffrance. Time C 
Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhould'ſt thou hate 

They never flatter'd thee: If thou wilt curſe, (Men? 2 


Curſe then thy Father, who in ſpight put ſtuff 0 

To ſome She-Beggar, and compounded the, 

A poor Hereditary Rogue. J | O 
Ape m. Poor Aſs! | V 

The middle of humanity thou ne'er | I f 


Didit know, but the extremity of both ends; 
When thou wert in thy Gilt and thy Perfumes, 


Men mock'd thee for thy too much Curioſity ; A 
Thou in thy Rags know'ſt none. 2 
Tim. Be gone thou tedious prating Fool. 
That the whole Life of Athens were in this W 
One Root, thus would I eat it. 
Apem. I'Il mend thy Feaſt. | 
Tm. Mend my Condition, take thy ſelf away. | 
Apem. What would'ſt thou have to Athens? He 
Tim. Thee thither in a Whirlwind, e 
Apem. When I have nothing elſe to do I'll ſee thee © At 
again, | 2 129 Th 
Tim. If there were nothing living but thy ſelf. W 
Thou ſhou'd'ſt not even then be welcome to me; 
I had rather be a Beggar's Dog than Apemantus. 
Apem. Thou art a miſerable Fool. : | 
Tim. Would thou wert clean enough to {pit upon. ] 
Apen. Thou art too bad to Curſe: no miſery Ik 
That I could wiſk thee but thou haſt already. | F 
Tim. Be gone, thou Iſſue of a Mangy Dog. 
I ſwoun to ſee thee. | 1 
Apem. Would thou would'ſt burſt. 7 
Tim. Away, thou tedious Rogue, or I will cleave thy Ha. 
Apem. Farewel, 1 : (Skull. 1 
im. Be gone, Toad. ; | 
2 Tue Athenians report thou haſt found a Maſs F 
Of Treaſure ; they'll find thee out: The plague _ 1 
[ Of ＋ <nl light on —— of cor Sul - : 
| n. Slave Viper! out ft 
| T K. Ex. Apem. P 


1 ; Choler 


Tie Man- Hattr. 67 
Choler will kill me if I fee Mankind! A 
Come forth, Erandra; Thou art kind and good. 
3 Enter Evandea. OS 
Canſt thou eat Roots and drink at that 'frefh" Spring? 
Our Feaſting's come to this. Mu WY 
Evan. Whateer I eat | 1 unt 180) 
Or drink with thee is feaſt enough to mee; 
Wauild'ſt thou compoſe thy thoughts and be content, 


I ſhould be happy. E £9 

— Let's quench our thirſt at yonder murmuring 
rook | | 

And then repoſe a while. - 5 [Exeunt. 


Euter Poet, Painter and Muſician. 
er. As I took note o' the place; it cannot be far off, 
Where he abides. | . 
Does the rumour hold for certain, that he's ſo 
ull of Gold? 
Poet. Tis true! H' has found an infinite ſtore of 
He has ſent a Pattern of it to the Senate; (Gold. 
Mou will ſee him a Palm again in Athens, | 
; And flouriſh with the higheſt of em all. 
Therefore tis fit in this ſuppos*d diſtrels, 
We tender all our ſervices to him. 
Paint, It the report be true we ſhall ſucceed. 
Auf. If we ſhoutd not —— 
Re-enter Timon and Evandra. 
Poet. We'll venture our joint labours. Yon is he, 
I know by the deſcription. | 
Auſ. Let's hide our ſelves, and ſee how he will take 
it. 5 [ A Symphony. 
Evan. Here's Muſick in the Woods, whence comes it? 
Tim. From flattering Rogues who have heard that I 
Have Gold; but that their diſappointment would be 
l. greater, ' 
In taking pains for nought, I'd ſend em back —» 
Poet. Hail worthy Timon — 
An. Our noble Maſter =— 
Panit My moit Excellent Lord. 
Tim. Have I once iv*d to fee three honeſt Men? 
m. Per. Having fo often taſled of your bounty 
And hearing you were retir*d, your Friends faln * | 
| or 


68) Timon / Athens „Or, 
For whoſe ungrateful natures we are griev' d. 
We come to do you ſervicſe. on 

Muſ. We are not of ſo baſe a mould, we ſhould 
Deſert our noble Patton!!! iN 

im. Moſt honeſt Men! oh, how ſnall I requiĩte you? 

Can you eat roots and drink cold. water 71 

Poet. Whate'er we tan, we will to do you ſervice. 

an 1 Men! come you are honeſt, you have 

ear 

That I have Gold enough! ſpeak truth, y' are honeſt, 
Poet. So it is ſaid, but therefore came not we. 

III. Not we, my Lord, . 

Taint We thought not of it. | 
Tim. You are Good Med, but have one Monſtrous 

Poet. I beſeech your honour, what is it. (fault. 
© Tim. Each of you truſts a damn'd notorious Knave. 

Paint. Who is that, my Lord? | 

Tim. Why, one another, and each truſts himſelf. 
Ye baſe Knaves, Tripartite | be gone! make halt! 

Or I will uſe you fo like Knaves. [He ſtones em 
Poet. Fly, fly, —— Din 7 [ Mil run out. 
Tm. How ſick am] of this falſe World? 

33 — prepare my Grave, to lie where the light foam 

Of the ourragious Sea may waſh my Corps. 1 
Ecan. My deareſt Timon, do not talk of Death; 

My Life and thine together mult determine, 

Tim. There is no reit without it; Priithee leave 
My wretched Fortune, and live long and happy, 
Without thy Timon. There is Wealth enough, | 

Evan. I have no Wealth bur thee, let us lie down 

to reſt; | be. 

I am very taint and heavy They lie down. 

- Enter Meliſſa and Chloe. 
Mel. Let the Chariot ſlay there. 

It is molt certain he has found a Maſs of money, 

And he has ſent word to the Senate he's richer than 

ever. a . 

Chl». Sure were he rich, he would appear again. 

Mel. If he be, I doubt not but with my Love II 

charm | | 5 
Him back to Athens, twas my deſert ing him 


Has 


Na. 


© | 
be Man. Hater,” 69 
Has made him thus Melancholy. | | 
Cho. If he be not, you'll promiſe Love in vain. 
Mecl. It he be not, my Promiſe ſhall be vain ; 
For I'll be fure to break it: Thus you law - 
When Mcibiades was baniſh'd laſt, 
I would not ſee him; I am always true | 
To lutereit and my Self. There Lord Timon lies! 
Tim. What Wretch art thou come to diſturb me? 
Mel. I am one that loves thee fo, I cannor loſe thee, 
Lam gotten from my Father and my Friends, 
Jo call thee back to Athens, and Her arms () 
Who cannat live without the. 0 
Evan, It is Mel ia! Prithee liſten nor 
* her deſtructive 5yren's Voice. 
Tim. Fear noet. 1 
Mel. Doſt thou not know thy dear I, Os 
To whom thou mad'it ſuch Vows bun 3 +13 11 of. 
Tim. O-yes! I know that piece of. Vanity, ail oi 
Thar frail, proud, inconſtant fooliſn Thing. 
1 do remem ode upon a time, * _— 
She {wore eternal love to me, ſoon after + of! 
She would not fee me, ſhun'd me, flighted | me. 
Mel. Ah now I ſee thou never low dit we, Tin, 
Thar was a Tiyal which I made of the, 
To find it thou didit lobe me. it thou hadlt - Aan 
Thou NN have born” ir: I loy'd: ene much 
more 4 
Than all * World 2. -but thou art falſol * 
And any little Change can drive thee from me, 
And thou wilt leave me miſerable. 
Ecan. Mind not that Crocodile s Tears, 
She would betray the. 
Mel. Is there no Truth among Mankind ? : 
Had I ſo much Ingratitude, I had left + 
Thy fallen Fortune, and ne'er ſeen thee more: 
Ah Timon! could'it thou have been kind, I co 
Rather have begg'd with thee, than have enjoy'd 
With any other all the Pomp of Greece; 1 
But thou art loſt, and haſt orgotten all thy Oaths. 
Evan. Why ſhou'd: Jou rive to invade another! s 
Right? | a 


* = 


Timon of Athens : : or, 


70 
He's mine, for ever mine: Theſe arms 
Shall keep. him from thee. 

Mel, Thine! poor mean Fool! has Marriage made 


him ſo? 
No, Thou art his Concubine, diſhoneſt Thing 5 
1 would enjoy him honeſtly. x 
Tim. Peace, Screech Owl: There is much more Ho- 
In this one Woman than in all thy Sex (neſly 
Blended together; cur Hearts are one; | 
And ſhe is mine for ever: wert thou the Queen 
Of all the Univerſe, I would not change her for thee. 
Evan. Oh my dear Lord! this is a better Cordial 
Than all the World can give. 

Tim. Falſe! Proud! Aﬀetted ' vain fantaſtick thing, 
Be gone, I would not ſee thee unleſs Ewere a Bafilisk : 
Thou boaſt'ſt.that thou art honeſt of thy Body, U. 

- As it the Body made one honeſt: p 52 
Thou haſpaivile corrupted: filthy Ni. 

Met. 1 am no Where, as ſhe is. 
Tim. Thou ly'it, ſhe's one: But thou art one 4 n 
thy Soul: 
Be gone, or thou' lt provoke m me todo a thing unman}y, 


And. beat, thee hence. 
72% Mel. and Chloe, 


Mel. Farewel, 1279 
Er au. Let me kils thy hand, my deareſt Lord, 


If ix were poſſible more dear than ever, | T 
Tim. Let's now go ſeek ſome reſt within thy Car e, 
If. a we aun 1 inden the Give, 7” an, 


ACT V. 


 Futes Timon and Evandra.. Da + 


1 


Tim. OW, after all the Follies of this Like. 
| Ton has made his everlaſting Manſi on 
n the beached Verge of the Salt Flood; 
Wper here every day the ſwelling Surge ſhall waſh him; 
There he ſhall reſt from all the Villanies, 
rn Smiles, or th' oppreſſing Frowns 


”. 


dp OSOS» AuwuAack@©AS a 


2 


in 
Jy 


Ot 


Oh could'ſt thou love as I 2 thou dſt not have 


Wuere Fe ly, beet 1 beet e. 


The Scorn aud Infamy of all my 4 


| Thy Kindyels covers me with Shame a and Grief, 


More Plagues yet! 


And we are come to mend it. 


n 
N 


later. 7¹ 

Of _ Ba impotent Man. 
Evan, S not of Death, I cannot loſe thee yer, | 
Throw off this dire conſumiug Melancholy. ; 


The N 


Another wiſh but me. There is no ſtate on Earth 
Which I can envy while I have thee within 
Theſe Arms take Comfort to thee, think not yet 
Of Death— leave not Etandra yet. 

Tin. Think'ſt thou in Death we ſhall not think, 
And know, aud love, better Heer we can here? 


O yes, Ecandra | There gue Hep ines 
will be without a Wiſh——1 eel my lo Sikh 
Of Health and Living now begin to- 2 0 a 


And nothing will bring me all things: 


Thou Evandra, art the thing alone 0 
make me wiſh: 1 py Earth, w wot 


1 ® » 
* nd 
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Are the on ations rep reſent 

— CHA I M ae , ft nba 
Without one erring 8 42 Witn 
And as my Life was true, 0 Dat A. OY 
If I one minute after 2 N 


Light on me, and may I hve kd be eliſa 's Slave. 4 
by im. Oh ador'd Evandra! oy 1 


ve deſerv'd fo little from thee; | 
Werc't not for thee I'd WI the World on Fit. 


Euter Nicias, Phæax, Iſidore, Iſander, Nenn, This 
lillis, and Klius. 


Nic. How does the, Worth Timon! | = 
It grieves our Hearts to fee thy low Condition, 


ny We and the 4:Denians cannot live without 

thee. 

Caſt from thee this fad Grief, moſt Noble Timon, 

The Senators of Athens greet t thee with 2 1 
eir 


% — 


5 Timo Athens: Or, 
Their Love, aud do with one conſenting Voice An 


Ihtreat thee back to Athen. Gi 
Tim. I thank em and would ſend ? em back the Plague, Of 


Could I bur catch it for 'em. In 
goon The Gods forbid, they love thee moſt ſin- 1 
cer 
Tini. 1 „i return dem the ſame love they bear me. — 
Nic. Forget, moſt noble Timon : they are ſorry he 
They ſhoula deny thee thy Requeit : they do 4 The 
Confefs their Fault ;. tHe Publick Bodye... 44 0 But 
Which ſeldom does 'tecunt, conkeſles it. lo 
*Cleon. And has ſent us Mee Be 
Tim. A very ood Lora! ple of that Body. P 
Pheax., O 1 good _ e have evet lov's 4 
O all Mankind. 1 N 


- Th ORs Aude qual hal with our ſeves. | 2 | .. 
Is were ever fxt pen nge Out 
2 We öl "# qke dur Lives for you.” © /! Ti 
We are all g ww to think you Would 14, (Com 
33 So "mig tet dur bet Loves. If th 
. Cicbd. We ſhalt Continue Reer firm to "yl And 
Tim. Gobd Men, you mich fürprife we, even to] N. 
Lend me a Fool's Heirt and Womens 4 -— Jn (Tears. 7 1 
* U beweep theſe Comtorts, worthy Lords. 
We beg your Honour will inteiptet fairly. Ihei. 
Han The Senare has Rar e ſome ſpecial Digni- [Thar 

Now vacaint,'t6 confer on Foo They pra 2 . 
Lou will | terre, and be their Captain, a 

a 


A loi Witt abſölute Cuban. O = Tin 
3 Nice, Wild Alc 1b14ges approaches 1 ; | I Wil 
With all his Force; and like a ſavage Bear' - In all 


Roots up his Countties Peace; we humbly by „Andi 
Thy juit Aſſiſtance. 


aa. We all know thou art n I had 
* bait öblig'd thy Country hefetofore n | Nic 
Beyond return. r DNA I hn 
Aline. Therefore, good noble Lord. *I o for 
Tim, I tell you, Lords, | | r 
If 46biades Kill my Coun ntry Men, , , ie. 

. Ley Acibiades know this bf Timon, * n Ji 


The 3 r | 737 


That Timon cares not: But if he:ſack Athens, 
And take our goodly Aged Men by th? 5 — 
Giving up pureſt Virgins to the Stain WT 0 
Of PR gl — = *. hen let him om, 

In iy * an e oung, ' rid. 17 4 
cannot EONS bor tell him that I care not 

And let him tak*t at worſt; for their: — bt b. 
While you have Throats to anſwer ; 3 for my Ir 
There's not a Knife in all the unruly Camp, 140 ur 
But I do love and value gore than tie 
Moſt rey L Throat in Athen, tell em ſo! nw tf v0. 
Be ei. * your Plague, ungrateftu Villains. 

Phaaæ. O my ood Lord, you think too hardly of us. 

Elivs. Hang him! there 8 ng hopes of him. 1 

Nic. He*ll ne'er return; he truly is Mhſantbropos. | 

Pheax. You have Gold, . will you nt ferve | 
Your Country with ſome of it Te | 

Tim. Oh my dear Country I do recant, 

Commend. me kindly to the Senate, tell em 
If they will come all in one Body to moe, 
And follow my Advice, they ſhall be welcome. 

Nic. I am ſure — oh with my Noble Lard. 

Tim. I will inſtr How to eaſe their Gueßz; 
Their fears of Hoſtile Strokes, their, Aches, Loſſes, _ 
Their covetous Pangs, with other 3 mare 
That Natures fragil Veſſel mult ſuſtain 
In Lifes uncertain Voyage. 

Pheax. How, my good Lord? this kind Car is No- 

Tim. Why even thus —— ,, | +: 1 (ble 
I will point out the moſt convenient Trees 
In all this Wood, to hang themſelves upon.  _ 

And ſo farewel, ye Covetous, Fa vning Slaves, begoue. 
Let me not ſee the Face of Mag mare, | | 
| had rather ſee a. Tiger faſting ———, 

Nic, He's loſt to all our Purpoſes, - | 

Pheax. Let's ſend a Party out of Athens to him, i 
To force him to confeſs his Treaſure 

nd put him to the Torture if he will Wc: cis 

Nic. It will do well, let's away. I rum:. 

Zlins, What Drums are thoſe? 

Naar. They mult belong 5 dlcibiades ! 
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7 Timon of Athens: Or; 


To Horſe and fly,or we ſhall chance to be taken.[Exeunr, WW: 
Tim. Go fly, Evandra, to my Cave, or thou . 7 
May'ſt ſuffer by the Rage of luſtful Villains. * 
Enter Alcibiades with Phryne and Thais, two Whores, * 
Alcib, Command a Halt, and ſend a Meſſenger 1 
To ſummon Athens from me! Em 
What art thou there? Speak. To - Sof 
Tim. A two legg'd Beaſt as thou art, Cankers pnaw Of 
For ſhewing me the Face of Man again. Vile! ] 
Alcib. Is Man fo hateful to thee! What att thou? W. 
Tim. I am Miſauthrops:! I hate Mankind: 7 
And for thy part, I wiſh thou wer't a Dog, | Ye 
That I might love thee ſomething. JM 7 
But now I think on'r, thou art going 4 
Againſt yon Curſed Town : go on! { 43677 His 
It is a worthy cauſe, | 0 Ih 
4lcib. Oh Timon! now I know thee, I am ſorry | 7 
For thy misfortunes; and hope a little time ; 4 
Will give me occaſion to redteſs m. 1 
Tim, I will. not alter my condition, : Bui 
For all you efer ſhall! Conquer; no, goon, Bet 
Paint with Man's blood the Farth; die it well. To 
Religious Canous, civil Laws are cruel, 1 
What then muſt War be? is I'll 
Alcib. How came the noble Timon by this change? 7 
Tim. As the Moon does by wanting light to give, Her 
Aud then renew I could not like the Moon, : 4 
There were no Suns to borrow of. 
Alcib, What Friendfhip ſhall I do thee? 1 
Tim. Why, promiſe me Friendſhip and perform none; Be 
If thou wilt not promiſe, thou art no Man: Thy 
If thou doſt perforar, thou art none neither, = 


Alcib, I am griev'd to ſee thy miſery. 
Tim. Thou faw'ſt it when I was rich. It i 
Alcib. Then was a happy time. | 
Tim. As thine is now, abus d by a brace of Harlots. Ma 
What doſt thou fight with Women by thy ſide? 
Alcib, No, but after all the toils and hazards of the Fro 
da With 


The Man. Hater,” 

With Men, I refreſh my ſelf at night with 

Tim. Theſe falſe Whores of thine have more D- 

In dem, than thy Sword. (de uuction 
Phry. Thou art a Villain to ſay .o | 

Thais, 1s this he, that was the Ann Miaion ? 

A ſnarling Raſcal. 


Tim. Be Whores ſtill, they love not that uſe 
Employ oy all your ſalt hours to tuine outh, (you. 
en their manners into a Lethargy x 
Of Senſe and Action. 


Hang thee, Monſter ; we are not Whares, 
2 Miſtreſſes to Alcibiades, _ 
Tim. — right name is Whore, do not mica it 
Ye have been ſo to many. 

Thais, Out, on you Dog. 
Alcib. Pray parc Jon him; 
His wits are loſt in his Calamities; 
I have but little Gold, but here's fome far thee, 
Tim, Keep it, cannot eat it. 
Alcih, Wilt thou go gainſt Athens with me? 
Tim. If ye were Beaſts, I'd go with ye: 
But I'll not herd with Men; = I love thee 
Better than all Men, becauſe thou wert born 
To mine thy baſe Country. 
Acib. Þ've ſent to In 1 the n 
I'll lay her on a | 
Tim. It were 2 glorious Act; hang „een! 
Here's Gold for thee; ſtay Dll ferch t more. 
Alcib. What Myſtery i is this? where ſhou'd he have i 
this. 0 
Tim. Here's more Gold and Jewels! goon, * 
Be a devouring Plague; let not 
Thy Sword skip one, ſpare thou no Sex or Age: 
Pity not honour'd Age for his white Beard, 
He's an Uſurer: ſtrike the counterfeit Natron, 
It is her habit only that is honeſt 
Her ſelf's a Bawd: Let not the Vain Cheek 
Make ſoft thy Sword, nor Milk-P ; ay iving Suck: 
Spare not the Babe whoſe dimp led 
From Fools ex hauſt their Mercy; ; think em be 


imon o Athen: Or, 
N hose Ver long if thou obi 


Nor Nells of Mothers, Maids, nor crying Babes, ** 
Nor fight of Prieſts in holy Vellmetts bleeding, I 21 
* Thy. Hal thaw nore Gol 
P thou more d ood Timok ? 
u | fone, } ITN * 8 give — 
iry Nis he ſhould be thus Me] ! 
He i is a on ne eben now.. * ancholy 
Tim. Oh flattering Whores! but that I am bare 
Do ſtore of Miichirlf I'd not give you anys | 7250 
Here! be ſure you be Whores itil, 
And who with Biobs Breath ſeeks to convert « ant! * 
Be ſtrong in Whore, allure and burn him Ar 
Thatch your thin Skulls with Burthens fi on che Di Hike 
Some that were hang'd, no matter, 1. 
Wear them! betray with them, Whore Ril}g iv c:; 
Paint till a Hotrfe:may mire Upon Your Faces . 
A Poxon Wrinkles, I xy. n „„ A ny. 
Thais. Well, mone. Gold, ſy; what thon wit. WN 
Tim. Sow. yous Condunprians in the Hones uf Men; 
Dry up themhlarrouls, pain clieir Shins aud Shoulders; 
Crack the hau yerꝭs Voice, that he 
May never bawl, and plead faiſe Title more. 
ice the tt Mil and chiſeacditing, Boiefts, + 1 i. 
That ſcold againſt the quality of Fleſh, - 121 „1 14 
And not bel ig ethemſelves; I am nor auth 5 is Mit 
Here's more ye:r6ud, [lafcrviods; Tampant' Whores: 71 
Doe veu Dawn: others, and iet this damn you; -\: 1! 
And Ditches be all your Death- Beds and your: ©imve es. 
Phry. More Cdalitel, ack moie NO bouts 


Timon. noob « 24 
Tim. More-Wiwre! more Miſchief fl, bo * | 
I've given you Earneſt; | 
Alcib. We but dib him! fuewel, 97 tis 0 
If I thrive well, I wilt vifit thee again 1 
Tin. I I rinlve well, I never hall lee thee more: 
I feel Death's h appy itroak upon, ne naw .. 


He has laid his iy hands upon me at length; 
He wil not let mie go ain, Farewel. 
A Confoubd 


rucumaur on thy Eyes und Ears, whoſe Pro * 


H 
O 
A 
A 
of 


- 


© - The Ma Ham-“! 
Conjound Athens 8 ſelf.» 4 [Ex. Timon. 
Alcib, Now match, numpets and b. at Divas, 
And let the Terrour of the noiſe invade * 99 
Tae ungrateful, — ulurious Seat. Een. 
Euter Niclag, Phaaxg es N Fals, If- 
dore, Ifander, _— the wor ks of Athens. * 
a +44 = 
Nic. What ſhall we Fn to appeaſe his Rage? * 
He has an Army able to devour us. po 
Paar. We muſt e'en humbly bow our neoks, 
That he may tread-on fem. * 
Elius. He is a Man of cali nature, toon won by 
- foothings. 
Nic. I — leſt he ſhould reveng ze our ſentence. 
Id. If we ſhould reſiſt, he*11 — Athens, | 
Jan. And then wo to our ſelves, 7 
Our Wives and Daughters. 97 
Nic. What will become of you and me Hans 
We have been Enemies to him long I remble for it. 
Pheax. Let us appear moſt forward in deliver ing up 
the Town to him. 
Nic, If we reſiſt he'll uſe a Conquerour's Power, 
And nothing then will Eſcape the fury of 
The Headitrong Soldiers, we mult all ſubmit. 
See, lie approaches. Theſe Drums and T 
Strike Terrour into me! Heav'n, help all. 
* Herald 


Eurer Alcibiades, and his Army. 


Alcib. What anſwer make they to my Summons? -- 

Herald, They are on the works to treat with 

Alcib. There's a white Flag! let us approach — 
Hoa! you on the works! give me and my Army en- 
Or I'll let louſe the fury of my 1 (trance, 
And make you all a prey to ſpoil and rapinez - . 
And ſuch a flame I'll light about your Ears, y 
Shall make Greece tremble. 

* My noble Lord! we mean nothing leſs. 

D3 Phaax. 


9 


— - 


Timon of Athens: Or, 

Fhazx. Only we beg your Honour will forgive | 

* Mie. Ve ve — > and are — 4 
onẽt, | 


Your Lor 


dſhip ſhall tread upon our Necks if you think 
We cannot bur condemn our ſelves; (good ; 
Burt we appeal to your known Mercy and J 
Tour 3 f 
* — — = — Lord, into our City 
it t nners ſpread; we are thy Slav 
Zliue. Your Fostſiools. TID 
Had. What ever you will make us. 
Thraſ. Enter our City, Noble Acibiadet: 
Bur leave your Rage behind you. 
Jan. Set but your Foot againſt our Gates, and they 
Shall 1 ou will enter like a Friend. 
Alcib. Open the Gates without Capitulations. 
For if I ſet my Battering Rams to work, 
You muſt expect no Mercy. 
Nic. We will, my good Lord N 
5 They all come down, Nic. preſents Alei- 
"0D -biades the Keys upon his Knees. 
Our Lives and Fortunes now are in thy hands; 
But we fly to thy Mercy for Protection. 
Alcib. You merit as much Mercy as you ſhow*d 
To Thrafibulus, ſuch monſtrous Ingratitude 
Will make your Villanous Names grow Odious 
To all the Race of Men, but to your ſelves 
To whom Vertue is ſo. 
Pheax. Twas the whole Senate*s Voice. 
Aleil. A Senate, a Den of Thieves! I little thought 
When I wreſted the Power from the Rabble, 
To give it you, you would be worle than they; 
Burt moſt of you deſerve the Oſtracilm ! 
Some of you are ſuch Rogues you'd ſhame the Gibbet. 
— Good my Lord! tread on our Necks, but pat- 
| on vs. | 
Pheax. We ll be your Slaves if you'll forgive us. 
Alcib. Can you forgive Thrafibulus when lies dead! 
Mult we bz us*d thus after our frequent Hazards, and 
our 


Teile, 


F 
WE ea ods Me 3. ae. _ 25 


 Toils, hard weary Marching | Watching! Faſting! 


The Man Hater. 79 
Such dreadful Hardfhips, 1ying out ſuch Nigh 
A Beaſt could not abide without a Covert, 2 
And all for Purſy-Lazy-Knaves, that ſnort 
In Peace at home, and wallow in their Bags ? 
Muſt we the Bulwarks of our Country be 
Thus us*d ? | 
Pheax. Ceaſe to reproach us, my good Lord, 
lus, We are full of Shame and Guilt, 
Cleon. N dus, good Alcibiades, 
Thraſ. We heartily repent. 
Id. Well kiſs thy Feet, good Lord. 
Jan. Do with us what thou wilt. 
2 — fea ove on muſt meet me 
n the „Where III order the weir 
To aſſemble all the People 8 
And on your Knees Preſent your ſelves 


With Halters bout your Necks! 


Pheax. Oh my good Lord! 24 0 
Alcib. Diſpute it not, for by the Gods if you 
Fail in this Point, I'Il hang ye all, 
Rifle your Houſes, and extirpate all 
Your Race March on. 
Give order that not a Man ſhall break his Ranks, 


Or ſhall offend the regular Courſe of Juſtice 
On Penalty of Death March on [Ex. Omnes. 


Enter Timon and Evandra coming out of the Cave. 


oo _ my dear Lord! why do you ſtoop and 
n 
3 lowers ofercharg'd with Dew, whoſe yielding 
talks 

Cannot ſupport em? I have a Cordial which 
Will much revive thy Spirits, 

Tim. No, ſweet Epandra, 
I have taken th: beſt Cordial, Death, which now 
Kindly begins to work about my Vitals; 
feel him, he comtorts me at Heart. | 

Ecan, Oh my dear Timon! muſt we then part? 

D4 Tha 


— — 


80 Timon e Athens: Or, 
That I ſhould live to ſee this fatal Def A7 
Had Death bur ſeiz'd me firſt; I had been happy. 

Tim. My poor Evandra! lead me to my Grave! 
Leſt Death o'ertake me he purſues me hard? 
He's cloſe upon me. *Tis the laſt Office thou 
Canſt do for Tinooͤon. Ae 

Evan. Hard, ſtubborn Heart, ak 
Wilt thou not break yet? Death, why art thou coy 
2 _ coutts =_ 4 n. 

im. Lay me gently down in my laſt Tenement. 
Death's the — Friend. of, . 
That will not flatter, but deals plainly with us, 
So now my weary Pilgrimage on Eart 
Is almoſt finifhr | Now, my beſt Erandra, 
I charge theezÞy our Loves, our mutual Loves, 
Live, and live happy after me: and if W 
A Thought of Timon comes into thy Mind, 
And brings a Tear from thee, let ſome diverſion 
Baniſh it quickly, itrive to forget me. 

Erau. Dd! Think'ſt thou I am ſuch a Co- 

ward, | 1 ˙1 
Iwill not keep my word? Death ſhall not part us. 

Tim. If thou'lt not promiſe me to live, I cannot 
Reſigu my Life in Peace, I will be with thee, 

After my Deatii; my Soul ſhall follow thee, n 

And hover ſtill about thee, and guard thee from all Fe 


02202808 


= * Aa 


Ln. 


harm. Sh 
EP: is the greateſt harm, when thou art 7 
ead. . 
Tim. Can'ſt thou forgive thy Timon who involv'd 
Thee in his ſad Calamities? | ; W 
iEban. It is a Bleſſing to ſhare any thing with thee! Ne 
Oli thou look'ſt pale! thy Countenance changes * 


Oh whither art thou going? / 
Tin. To my laſt home. I charge thee live, Erandra! I De 


Thou lov'ſt me not, if thou wilt not obey me; 10. 
Theu only! Deareſt! Kind! Conſtant Thing on Earth, 11! 
Farewell. Dies. Ge 


Ecan. He's gone J he's gone! would all the World Th 
were ſo. | 2 was 


MT" 
' 735 0 


— m 


be Man- Hater.” ci 2 


Flight. | | 
Timon, I come, ſtay for me, - 
Farewel, baſe World, _ - [Stabs ber ſelf. Dies. 


Enter Alcibiades, Phrynie, and Thais, bis Officers and 
Soldiers, and his Train, the Senators, The People by 
degrees aſſembling, . 


Euter Meliſſa. 


Mel. My Alcibiades, welcome! doubly welcome! 
The Joys of Love and Conqueſt ever bleſs thee. 
Wonder and Terrour of Mankind, and Joy 
Of Woman-kind : now thy Mel:iſſa's, happy: 

She has liv'd to ſee the utmoſt day ſhe wiſht for, 

Her Alcibiades return with Conqueſt Aa 

O'er this ungrateful City; and but that 

I every day heard thou wert marching hither, 

I had been with thee long e'er this. 
Alcib, What Gay, Vain Prating Thing is this? 
Mel. How, my Lord! do you queſtion who Meliſſa 


And give her ſuch foul Titles? | (1s ? 
Alcib. I know Meliſſa, and therefore give her ſuck 
Titles : 2 


For when the Senate baniſhr me; 

She would not ſee me, tho' upon her Knees 
Before ſhe had ſworn Eternal Love to me; 

I ſee thy Snares too plain, to be caught now. 

Mel. I ne'er refus'd to lee you, Heav'n can witneſs | 
Who ever told you ſo, berray'd me baſely : 

Not ſee you! ſure there's not a Sight on Earth 
I*d chule before you: You make me alitonith'd ! 

Alcib. All this you ſwore to Timon; and next dax 
Deipis*d him Il have been inform#d 
Og all your Falſhood, and I hate thee fort; 

I have Whores, good honeſt faithful Whores! 
Good Antidotes againit thy Poiſon — Love; 
Thy bale falſe Love; and tell me, is not one 
Kind, Faichful, Loving Whore, better than 


A 


I wuſt make haſte, or I ſhall not ofertake him in his 


- 
oy 
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382 Timon / Athens: Or, 
A thouſand baſe, Ill-natur'd honeſt Women? 
Mel. I never thought I ſhould have liv*d to hear 
This from my Mlcibiades, © * 
A cib. Do not weep, 8 | 

Since I once 1ik*d thee, III do ſomething for thee : 
I have a Corporal that has ſerv*d me well, 


I will prefer you to him. | ; 
Mel. How have I merited this Scorn——Farewel, ] 
I'll never ſee you more. | : [Exit, 


Acib. I hope you will not. 
Enter Soldiers with drawn Swords, haling in Apemantus. 


How now! what means this Violence? ; 4 
1 Sold. My Lord! this ſnarling Villanous Philoſo- 
With open mouth rail*'d at the Army; (pher, 
He ſaid the General was a Villain: ſnall we cut his 

Throat? | | P 


Mcib, No! touch him not! unhand him! 
Why, Apemantus, didſt thou call me Villain? 
Adem. ] always ſpeak my Thoughts: not all 
The Swords of th* Army bent againit my Throat 
Can fright me from the Truth 
Alcib. Why doit thou think I am one? In 
Apem. *Tis true, this baſe Town deſerves thy 
And all the Terrcur and the Puniſhment, (Scourge, 
Thou can# inflict upon it: the Deed is good, 
Bur yet thou doit ir ill; private Revenge, 
Baſe Paſfion, headitrong Luſt, incite thee to it; 
Had — not baniſſid thee, thou would4it have ſuf-] Of 
e. Y 
Wrong ſtill to proſper, and th“ inſulting Tyrants 
To thrive, ſwell and grow fat with their Oppreſlion, 
And would“ it have join“d in them. 
Alcib. Thou rail too much for a Philoſopher. 
Apem. Nay frown not, Lord, 1 fear thee not, no 
love thee, f ; 
All thy good Parts thou drown'It in Vice and Riot, 
In Paſſion and Vain-glory : how proud art thou 
Or all thy.Conqueits ——— when a poor Kabble 


. * 


t. 


thy 
8e, 


Te Man. Hater. 332 
Of Idle Rogues who elſe had been in Jayls, | 
Perform'd em for thee 3 How falſe is Soldiers Honour 


With Drums and T and in the Face of day 
With daring RR Men go to Murther ; 
— t in the greateſt Actions of their 
ives = 

The getting Men, they ſneak and hide themſelves 3 
I ſcorn your Folly and your Madneſs, (th' dark: 

Acib. Thou art a ſnarling Cur. 

1 Sold. Shall I run him through? 
Acib. Hold. 


Adem I fear thee not. | | 

Alcib. My ever honoured Socrates favour d thee, 
And for his ſake I ſpare thee. 

A How much did Scrates loſe his Pains in thee! 
Hadit thou obſerv'd his Principles thou'dit been honeſt. 


Enter Nicias, Thrafillus, Phzax, Ifidore, Iſander, Æ- 
lius, and Cleon, with Haltcrs about their Necks. 


Nic. We come, my Noble Lord, at thy Command, 
And thus we humbly kneel before thy Mercy. 
Phearx. e our Lim and we'll employ 'em 
In thy Service, worthy Alcibiades. 
Micib.Do you acknowledge you are ungrateful Knaves ? 
All. We do. 
Aicih. And that you have uſed me baſely ? 
All. We have, but we are very ſotry. | 
Alcib. I ſhould do well to hang you for the Death 
Of my brave Officer! but thouſand ſuch baſe Lives 
As yours would not weigh with his] go, ye have 
Your Liberty. And now the People are aſſembled, 
I will declare my Intentions towards them. 
- te aſcends the Pulpit. 
My Fellow Citizens! I will not now upbraid 
You for the unjult Sentence paſt upon me, 
In the Return vt which I have ſubdu'd 
Your Enemies and all reyolted Places, 
Made you Vidorious both at Land and Sea, 
Ang have with continual Toil, and numberleſs Dans 
gers Sreacht 


284 Timon of Athens: Or, 
 Stretcht aut the Bounds of your Dominions far 
Above your Hopes or Expectations. 9775 
I will not recount the many Enterpriſes,, 
No Grecian can be ignorant of. Tis enaoumg 
You know how I have ferv'd you. Now it remains 

IT farther ſhould declare my felt; I come 
Firit to free you, good Citizens of Athens, 
From the moſt Inſupportable Yokes 
Of your four hundred Tyrants; and then next 
To claim my on Eſtate, which has unjuſtly. 
By them been kept from me that rais d them. 
I do confeſs, I, in Revenge of your Decree 
Againſt me, ſet up them, but never thought 
They would have been ſuch curſed Tyrants to you, / 
THI now, they have gone on and fill'd the time 
With moit licentious Acts; making their Wills, 
Their baſe corrupted Wills, the Scope of Juſtice, 
- While you in vain groan'd under all your Suff'r ings. 
Thus when a few ſhall Lord it o'er the reſt, 
They govern tor themſelves and not the People. 
They rob and pill from them, from thence t“ increaſe 
Their private Stores; but when the Government 
Is in f Body of the People, they will do themſelves 
no harm; | | | 
Therefore henceforth I do pronounce the Government 
Shall devolve upon the People, and may Heav'n prol- 
per an. | | 


P.ople ſbout aud cry, Alcibiades! Alcibiades! 
Long 2 Liberty, Liberty, &c. 
| Alcib, deſcends, 


Enter Meſſe enger. 


Meſ. My Noble Lord“ I went as you commanded, 
And found Lord Timon dead, aud his Evandra 
Stab'd, and juit by him lying in his Tomb, 

On which was tius Inter prion. + | 
Acib. II read it. 


* + 6 I'% 


Here tre v t,νẽ̃d Corpſe, of wretched Soul hereft, 


8 1 mn ec | 


on! Yonce knew thet the moſt lduriſth | 
the nians, and ſtil {been "ow 6 
25 not theſe ſmiling flattering Knaves devour'd thee, 

And Murder'd thee with bats Ingtatitude. W 
His Death pull'd on the go £vandra's, o 12 


That Miracle of Comlancy 35 Loves ni en n Sil 
Now all repair ta their — ent ant tn 
Their ſeveral Trades, their Nabe and de dans; 

And whilſt 1 guard you oo active Fes, 


And fight you: Battles, be J, lacure at hom... 


May Athens flouriſp with 4 laſing Iraca; , Hy * So 
And if its Wealsb aud Pawey zoerr iner ae = 
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EPI L OG UE 


P there were hopes that ancient ſolid Wit | 
Might pleaſe within our new fantaſtick ”- * 

This Play Lew then ſupport the Critick ſbo 
The Scien grafted upe upon hakeſpear*s yy 
For join'd with his Poet's part might thrive 
—_—_— | * 
Though now no more ſubſtantial Engliſ Plays, 
Than good old Hoſpitality you praiſe ; | 
The Time fhall come when true old Fence ſoall riſe 
In Fudgment over all your Vanit ies. | 
Stipht Kickſhaw-Wit o' th' Stage, French Meabr at Feast. 
305 daily tantalize the hungry Gueſts ; . 
While the 2 705 Cline ut d to — 
Aud many e would ſuſtan. 5 
- theſe 2355 i Faſt orſel's { jrallow'd down, . 
And ev'ry thing but the Gueſts Stomach! gone. | 
At theſe new faſbion'd Feaſts you ve hut a 77 25 
Vith Meat or Wit you ſcarce can break a Fa 
This Jantee Slightneſs to the French ve _ 
And that makes all flight Wits admire evi ſc . 


They're of one Level, . 25 li 11 Neely 


The Frothy Ive: good rec 

— to hear Engliſo Vit there's uſe uſe of Brains. 
hough Sparks to imitate the French think fit 

1 N Learning, Afectat ion, Vit, 

And which is moſt, in Cloaths we'lh ne'er ſubmit, 


WO NI Ig 


Their Ships or Hays o er ours er advance, 
Foy our — Rates Hall mat of Francs. 
Vith Englih Zutz Judges this may bear the Teſt 


Who wil for Shakeſpear*s Part for ive t 
The Sparks judge but as they ps”. Sh 
T hey cannot think enough to mai ay we. 


They to catch Ladies (which they dreſs at) come, 
15 
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2 EPILOGñ uE. 
Each here deux yeux and amfrow Looks imparts 
Levels Crevats and Perriwigs at Hearts; ** 
Tet they themſelves more rhan the Ladies mind, 
And but for Vanity would have em kind. 
No Iuſion—: | 
But for their own Dear Perſons them can more, 
Th* admire themſelves too-mugh to be in Lore. 
Nor Wit nor Beauty theit hard Hearts can ſtrike, 
Who only their own Sence or Perſons like. 
| But to the Men of Wit our Iber flies, 
Jo ſave him from Wits mortal Enemies. 
Since for bu Friends be has the beſt of thoſe, 
Guarded by them he fears not little Foes. 
And with each Miſtreſs we mit Favour find, 1 
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Tbey, for Evandra“ ſake, will ſure be kind; 
At leaſt all thaſe to Conſtant Love inciiud. 
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